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1.  There's  a  book  in  mem-o-  ry    that  is      sa  -cred    to    us    all.  The  old 

2.  On      the    pag-es     of    this  book. oft  onr    eyes  have  turned  to look,For  in- 

3.  Hands  that  once  its  pag  -  es  turned  new  en  -  joy    a    rest  well  earned,!  n     a 
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Bi  -  ble    with  our  names  re-  cord  -  ed  there, -Mar-nag  -  es  and  births  and  deaths 
struc-tion  how    to   live  and  heav  -en  gam;  Pre-ciousmes-sage  that  it  brings 
world  re-moved from  sor-row,pain  and  care;  It      is  sweet  to  con -tem -plate 
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Z>.«S.  Fa  -  therread  it      at    days  close 
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of  the     fam' -  ly     large    or     small,  In     $his..  book  with  which  none 

of  the  Lord    and  King      of    Kings,  Mem|6    -   ry      it    brings  oi 

they  are  wait  -  ing      at      the      gate,    For    the    ones  the      Bi  -  ble 
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as      our  prayers  to     God     a  -  rose 

Fine  Chorus.      k 


It      has      ev  -   er    been  our 


wmmm 


±=£=±=$=£* 


!=*S 


oth  -   er     can    com -pare. 

bome,sweethomea  -  gain.     Oh,  the    tear-dimmed  pag-es    worn,how     we 

tanghtof  heav  -  en    fair. 
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faith  -  ful  friend  and  guide. 
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love  them  all  -tho  torn,  Used  by  moth-er     as  she,  read  it,  prayed  and  cried; 
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On  the  Way  to  Glory  Land 

Millard  A.  Glena  Wm.  Grady  Hunt 
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1.1        amsing-ing    as     I      go  thru  this  sin  -  ful  world  be -low,  On  the 
2.  There  is    joy  with  -  in    my  breast  and  my  heart  is     ful  -  ly    blest, 
,    3.Floodsof  glo  -  ry    o'er  my  soul  like  the  might-y     bil  -  lows  roll, 
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For  the  Lord  has  saved  my 
For  the  Lord    is  "  by    my 
On  the  way   to  glo -ry  land,  to   glo -ry  land;That  is    why    I    love    to 
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Z>.  5.  And    He  guides  me   all    a 
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to    glo  -  ry 


long, fills    me  with    a    hap  -  py  song, 
I,  t  Fine.  Chorus.  k 


On  the  way   to    glo  -  ry 

ft; 


soul  and  I'm  hap  -  py  free  andwhole,On  the  way 
side  fill  - ing    me  with   Ho- ly  pride, 
sing  prais-  es      to    my  heav'nlyKing, 
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land. 

land, 

to    glo 

-  ry    land. 

in 
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On    the    way 


On    the      way 
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to      glo   -  ry 
to      glo   -  ry 
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D.S. 
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land, 
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With  my  Sav  -       iour,hand  in  hand; 

land,  to  glo  -  ry  land,  With  my  Saviour.hand  in  hand,yes,hand  in  hand; 
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No.  1. 

A.  M.  P. 
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Adger  M.  Pace 


§ 


1.  When  the  Lord  shall  call  for   His    chil-dren,  all,  On  that  glo  -  ry  morn  bright  and 

2.  When  that  day  shall  come  He  will  call    us  home,  To      re-ceive  from  Him  our  re- 

3.  On    that  last  great  day  when  the  Lordshallsay  Un  -  to    us  "Welldono/'en-ter 
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fair,  so  fair;  We-  will  glad  -  ly  rise  far 
ward,  re-ward;Then  withheart  and  voice  we 
in,    yes,   in;  Find  the   rest  now   won  thru 


a  -  bove  the   skies  To  the 

will    all       re  -  joice  For  the 

the  work  you' ve  done,And  the 

'-      ♦                ♦       *■  * 
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Chorus.      , 
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mar-riage  feast  in    the    air,  the     air.  When  we  hear  the  SIL-VER 

hopewe'vehad  in    the  Lord, the  Lord. 

life  you've  lived  free  from  sin,  from  sin.  When  we  hear  the  SIL-VER 


C F ! 1 r  * 
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TRUMPET  Sounding  o        -         ver  land  and  sea;  We  will 

TRUMPET,S1L-VER  TRUM-PET,  Sounding    o  -  ver  land  and  o  -  ver  sea; 
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haste  a  -  way  with  the  Lord  that  day,Ts  the    fi  -  nal  great  ju  -  bi  -  lee. 

in 
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No.  2. 

M,  H.  M, 


Glad  Happy  Day 


M.  H.  McKee 
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it 


-ber  well    the  day, when  the   Sav-iour  came  to  stay, Hap -py 
the   hap  -  py  hour, when  I      felt   His  cleans-ing  pow'r, 
ig  the    pil  -  grim  way ,  I     am   sing- in  sj    ev-'rv   dav, 

! . h h h h h h 3 
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gladhap-py  day; 


How  He  washed  a-way  my  sin, 

For   I  knew  that  wondrous  grace 

day,glad  hap-py  day , glad  happy  day;  Till    He  calls  me  home  a  -  boye, 

B^fcFg=p=fc*=ti^=^EEE£=i=t=t= 

y    w    7   J/    i 
Then  my  heart  be  -  gan  to   sing 


made  me  pure  and  clean  with  -in,    Hap  -py     day,  glad  hap-py 

would pre-pare  for    me     a    place, 

thereto    rest    in    per -feet  love,  0    hap-py    day,  glad  hap-py 
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praisesto  my  Lord  and  King, 

„  Fine.  Chorus. 
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dav. 


dav, glad  hap     -     py    day. 


Hap-py    day, 


0     hap-  py    day, 


glad  hap  -  py 
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day ,  When  He  washed  my  sins  a-way ; 

gladhap-py  day,  When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins  a-way; 
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No.  3.         Let  The  Light  Shine  On  Me 


A.  M.  P. 


Adger  M.  Pace 
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1. When  the  clouds  hide     the    sky,  Sav-  iour,  this    is      my   cry,  Let      the 

2.  Sav  -  iour,  when    I       am    sad,  glo-   ry  Lightmakesme  glad, 

3. Till      the  dark  shad-ows    roll,  keep    on  bless -ing    my   soul, 
-»-      -•-      -»-  -a-      -»-       .         . 
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shine  on     me;  When  the  skies  turn  to       blue 

It      is    then    I      can       sing 
Let  the  Light  shine  on    me,  shine  on  me;  Till     I     look  on    Thy     face 

-#-     -0-      -0-  -0-       -•-       -9-      -0-       -0-  -0-       -0-         -0- 
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D.  <S.  Till  I'm  car-  ried   a  -  way 
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glo  -  ry  comes  shin  -  ing  thru,  Let  the  Light 

mel  -  o  -  dies      for    my  King, 
in     that  heav  -  en  -   ly    place,  Let    the 

•-      •-      w        .  -0-    -■- 

ik ik- 


of      the 
ine  Chorus 
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shine  on 
Light  shine  on 


at    the    close    of      the    day, 
Fine  Chorus. 
s,  IN      N       I 


fe^ 


A A- 

P~ tr 


f- 


tp — - 


I  •:  lr.  p     I  ^     -'     ' 

me.  Let  the  Light  shine  on    me, 

me,  shine  on    me.  Let   the  Light  shine  on    me,  shine  on   me, 
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Let     the    Light 


w- 
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shine     on      me; 


Let      the    Light     shine    on      me,     shine    on      me; 
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W.  B,  W. 


Glory  All  the  Way 


W.  B.  Walbert 


srt 


1.  Since  I    gave  my  heart  to    Je  -  sus, Since  I    found  the    bet  -  ter    way; 

2.  There's  a  spring  of    joy  and  gladness  Bubbling    up  with  -   in      my    soul; 

3.  Since  He  broke  the  chains  that  bound  me, Since    I  reached  the    Ca  -  naan  land; 

h    * 
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Since    I    trust -ed  Him, who  frees  us,    It       is      glo  -  ry      all    the  way. 

There's  no  place  for  gloom  and  sad -ness,  Since  He  made    me    ful   -  ly  whole. 

There  is    glo-'  ry    all     a -round  me,  And  the     liv  -  ing    here    is  grand. 

-R — a A- 
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Chorus.   , 
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It    is    glo  -  ry,         It     is    glo  -  ,    ry, 

It    is   glo  -  ry,  it     is    glo-ry,It     is    glo  -  ry,  won-der-ful    glo  -  rv, 

K      '  K        K        h         h      K         h         h         h         t>         h         h     J*     j£ 
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All    my  night  has  turned  to  day;  It      is     glo 

It      is     glo  -  ry,     it 


V        V 

ry 

glo  ■  ry, 
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it      is     glo  -  ry,  It 

it      is     glo  -  ry, mar-  Tel  -  ous  glo  -  ry, 
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is     glo  -ry     all    the  way. 
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No.  5.  In  That  Bright  Home  Above 

W.  H.  Davis  Mrs.  J.  C.  Halliburton 
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1.  Some  blessed  morning,some  hap-py  day. On  wings  e  -  ter-nal  I'll   fly    a-way; 

2.  Sor-row  and  sigh-ing  will  then  be  o'er,LoTedones  will  meet  me  on  that  fair  shore! 

3.  Pray  .ivon't  you  meet  me   in  that  fair  land,  Join  with  me  sing-ing  with  that  gladband' 

a_ a — a_  a 1 a_a — A— rs— A— *~n 
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Go-ingwith  Je-sus,   to  share  His  love, In  that  bright  home  a-bove. 

Then  we  will  praise  Him  our  heav'nly  Dove, 

Sing-ing  of    Je-sus  and  His  greatlove,  In  heav'na  -bove. 
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Chorus,  n     n  v 
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Won't  yon  go  with  me   up  there , 
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up  there, 
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Where  we  a    Kfe-crown  shall 


to  heav-en? 
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D.S. 


^m 


wear, 

shall  wear, 


Share  with  our  loved  ones,  our    Sav  -iour's  love; 


fe 
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in    glo  -  ry; 
1      X 
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No.  6.        The  Touch  of  the  Master's  Hand 

Mrs.  F.  La  M.  Mrs.  Floyd  La  Munyon 


on 


l.Once  my  life  was  lone  and  sad,  and  no  peace  nor  joy  I  had, 
2. Broth  -  er,  if  you're  sad  with  -  in  and  you  would  be  free  from  sin, 
3. Sin    -   ner,  won't  you  hear   His  plea,  when  He    says  "come  un  -  to      me," 
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For  the  temp-ter  held  me  in  full  sway;  Then  Christ  Je- sus  heard  my  plea, 
Plunge  be-neath-  the  cleans  -  ing-  flow  to  -  day  ;Cleans-ing  grace  He  will  be-stow, 
He      will  lead  you    to    the  bet  -  ter  land;  Lay    vourbur-dens    at    His  feet, 
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D.  S.  All   my  bur  -  dens  roiled    a  -  way 


5=5=?: 


-N N P) s- 


^EE*E$Em 


"Oh,    dear  Lord    re-mem-ber    me, "And  His  hand  took    all    my    sin      a- 

makeyou  whit  -  er   than    the  snow,  And  His  hand  will  take    it     all     a  - 

He      will  give    you    joy  com-plete,  By  the-    pow  •  er    of    His  nail  scarred 

A-      -A-       A-  -*-      -a/^Ia 

■ ~       ' — p__t=i — I™ 


_FL_-#- ^ -#1__ 


on    that  glad    and   hap  -  py    day,    At      the  touch 
Fine.   Chorus. 


of    the  Mas-ter's 


■& 1 l-A 2{ \-n ^ * 1 1— 

3 — 7^~. — rF— 1 — Fa s? al aj "r 


-<5)-. 

:zaz ~ 


way. 

way.    Just    one    touch    of     the    Mas  -  ter's  hand,  the    Mas  -  ter's  hand, 
hand. 


^s£=b=a=*=i=3=1: 
— 1 — F« — j — h — gj — -w — * 


;S; 


\>     [>     u     i>     ■ 

Lift  -  ed     me    from    the    deep    sink  •  ing    sand,  the    sink  -  ing    sand; 


«=&=P= 
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No.  7. 

Lorene  Junkin 


This  is  the  Way 


2P2= 


:Jz=£zzzq: 


Carl  Taylor 


„_a_2 — m A ^ — 1?5 — ^.2- — ifi. — :i: — :2- — :^-1 

1.  There  is        a      way,     a    bright   and   shin  -ing    way,  Leading  to 

2.  This     is      the     way    that     all     the    saints  have  trod, Up       to  the 

3.  When  we     get    there  we'll  lay     our    bur -dens  down, Up      to  the 


:g==£ 


v      u     y     v 


|ZZ=t=pEEEz=|£Z=|i= 

:-Eb — 1— E 


ra= 


s 


— i — 


glo  -  ry     land,  If       we      will 

glo  -   ry     land,    to    the  bless  -  ed    land    of      glo  -   ry;  Let      us    press 

Glo  -  ry       to 

gj>L  ji      K     p— ===== =F= == ===z;^z===i=:  £=^==>= 


-p— -0— p=P p— p- 


"tr-p- 


=t 


D.  51.  Broth-er,    come 


3*=bM 


walk  this  Ho  -  ly  way  and  pray,  We'll  reach  the  Cit  -  y 
on  and  la  -  bor  for  our  God,  Up  to  the  Cit  -  y 
God,    we'll  wear     a      robe     and    crown, In        that    blest     Cit    -   y 


§£== 


s 


and    join      us 


k k -k ^ r* $=- 

k==fc==k— =t=tb==t= 


J-. 


X- 


fczst- 


BE 


on     that     day,    In 
Fine.    Chorus. 

"~ — -h 


grand 


:H=^=F»FH: 


that   bright  Cit 
4i- 


=:*=t*  — ♦       — * — j — |-- — ~ — - — 


d,there  to  sing  the  hap -py  sto  -  ry. This    is    the    way, yes,  this    is     the 
grand, 

h  fc  Rbj  h  h  h  r>  h      -*-  -*-.  ^  -*-  -* 


grand, 


:f^=-k=z^=^=z^=E| 


k=^= 


Z>.S. 


way  that  leads  to    the   glo  -  ry   land,  to    thebles9-ed  land    of     glo  -  ry; 

-*-    -*-   -*-  -a-   -*-  i  -- ->»  p\ 

t_t_rt_:t=— 1_: f=_«_r^ *^-=f 
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No.  8. 


Rest  At  The  End  Of  The  Way 


Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


John  Deasom 


i — -f— aj — J1-"* — 
-■— • — •— * — 


T* 


*=* 


l.As  we  jour-  ney  thru  this  life,  mid  the  days  of  toil  andstrife,  Let  the 
2. Let  us  march  a-gainst  the  foe,  when  the  Sav-iour  bids  us  go,  He  will 
3. There  is   rest  for-ev-er  more, on  that     ev-  er   shin- ing  shore,  At  the 

-».     A-     -*-     f:    -*-     >-    -k-    >-     -k-    -♦- 

-r— * — A—i a K — it II * — a — rh—  i 1 1 1 ± — s 1 

j4  ^_y         p  —  I4         p— f— 

Lord  be     oar  strength  and    our  stay;  With    a  cour- age  brave  and  strong,  let     us  ! 
then    all   our     la-bor    re  -  pay;  Mow    a- long   withstead-y    pace, till    we 
dawn  of    that  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day;  When  the  lights    of    glo  -ry     rise, and  their 

_ ± — A — A i p — r A- 


V 


S 


-A 

ifcztfc 


i A "2" Kb: "2- 


?-=t3 fv |k c 1 Pv — =f5: 


_tIZ"Z 


~N fV- 


■ — 4- — 0 9 — l0 @ & ■ / 

a -long, 


-N- 


Fine.  Chorus. 

A     IS 


rest    at    the  end    of    the  way.  There  is 


glad  •  ly  press 

see  Him  face    to  face, There    is 

beau-ty  greets  our  eyes, 

-K     -k-    -h-    -K     -♦-  l_  -*-_*■ ■_  -<*L  __ 

h      IN  s  N   'IS       I  h 


rest 
There  is 


r 

at    the  end    of    the    way,  At   the  dawn,  of  that 

rest  At    the  dawn 


-•- 

+-- 

-*- 
"I 


1=1 


D.S. 


glo  -  ri-ous  day;  When  our  race  on  earth  is  run,  and  the  crown  of  life 


is  won 


ee^FFF^-^S 
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No.  9. 

U.  S.  Lindsey 


Our  New  Bright  Home 


r  l-    -   r  ~p~p— p~ 


Vol  Sumrall 


3t 


1.  Shad-ows  soon  will  dis  -  ap -pear, Shining  streets  will  soon  ap-pear, 

2.  Friends  and  loved  ones  we  shall  meet,  Hand  in  hand  each  oth  -  er  greet, When  we 

3.  Je  -  sus  will  our  souls    re-ceive,  From  all  heartaches  will  re -lieve, 


_&__fc_H_. 


ffiM — i — *! — *1~rfj7  —         — ~ p — ^^^ 

r       *     *      *    Ef^—  '.»■    lir-"^:    ^r- 

Then  the  clouds  will  van-ish 
reach  our  new  bright  home, our  new  bright  home;  There'll  be  no  more  struggling 

Glad-ly,  He  will    say    to 

S  liL  I  . n F ■ — HS ■ F ■ T- «^ 

ffi5=Rz=t:=t:=g=p=P=^=f=^=F=^ 

-■■-■--  —p— g 


Xirz: 


:ts— kz= is: 


e 


t   t  *r  p   p   p   p   p 

from  our  sight,  We  shall  view   e  -  ter  -  nal  light, 

with  the   foe,  Hap- py  with  the  ones    we  know, When  we  reach  our  new  bright 

us  "Well  done,"  For    the  Iiie  crown  we  have  won, 


_i_jfc-l 


7-5 r± * A A A A A — rfc 

E^5~  ^=tz:Et=Js=:ls— J5=g=p=zzzE 

I,        I)        I  I)        I)        I)        I)        v 


p     P      I       P     P     P 
then  will  ring,  And    we  all    will  shout  and  sing, 
Fine.  Chorus. 


home,our  new  bright  home. When  we  reach  our  new  bright  home , 

When  we  reach  our  new  bright  home,onr  new  bright  home, 


r>  h 


N      f\ 


Bffi 


BE 


-Ai- 


i , a — * — A-r* — * — *— * 
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D.S. 


-tt<J-L<s>- 


» 


Walk  be-neath  the  cloudless  dome; 

Walk  beneath  the  cloudless  dome, the  cloudless  dome;     All   the 

?>  r>  f>  n .  .         »       i 
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No.  10. 

Dale  Schulz 


Jesus  is  His  Name 


£=£==£: 


:± 


Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 

ft— i- 


tt==fcdt=j!=3!^F^=J£ 


-,-                                  jj-  -■-      -*- 

1.  I       have    a  Friend  in  heav  -  en    who      in  -  ter  -  cedes  for  me, There 

2.  His  was    the   high -est  sta-tion,    by      an  -  gel  host    adored, Tet 

3.  He      un  -  der-stands  my  tri  -  als    and  bearsmy  heav  -  y  load, He 


2 -F- 

:t2=t2==lz=t2=Et2=p=zt2r=t2=f=p=: 


^-^i=j^fc:- 


s 


?Ji^-J^=^?i^^^^£ 


in  the  Fa-ther'spres-ence,my  great  High  Priest  is  He:He  left  His  home  in 
He  to  earth  came  humbly,  our  era-cious,  lov  ing  Lord;Of  roy-al  birth, yet 
walked  this  way  be -fore   me,  e'enCal-v'ry's  rugged  road;  He  loves  the  weak  and 

-A-        1                   -4-     -A- 
y-j- -£"— t'— t-^fc"— £— r* «--,& k— k— k— *±~s-   * — *— «— * 

,P->-        F      z =p=b— EEP — P— ^— g=g±=D=Eb=b=LczL3=z 


D.S.  At  God's  right  hand  He's 

2 — a — 


-A 4 *- 


-A- — 


glo  -  ry    and  Son    of   man   be-came,He     is     my    eld-er  broth-er 
low-ly,     to    Beth-le  -hem  He  came,  That  man  might  have  re-demp-tion,And 
sin  -  ful,   the  blind, the  halt,  the  lame, He     is      a   Friend  in   heav -en, 

-A-      -A-        -  -A-       -A- 

t=_-t_-C-_-  Z— t— 1=— «_{ 


seat-ed,  He's  al-waysjust  the  same,  I    have    a  Friendin  heav-en,And 
Fine.    Chorus.  n 


ts=b- 


»*=*= 


Je  -  sus    is    His  name.    I     have    a  Friend  up    yon-der,     a     true   and 
_Ai   _A_    -A.    _A.    .A.    -4. 


:pz=p=p=pzz=tx=tp 


£=:tfc=p: 


Je  •  sus     is    His  name. 


D.S. 


£=&=£=:£: 


p a — 9 — * — * — 


ti=S=S=S: 


4zr=bz  z^=:if5=:45=z^l= 
tJ-Eitz^zzz^zzzJzz:^:1 

faith-f ul  Friend,Who  shields  from  harm  and  dan  -ger  and  keeps  me    to    the  end; 

-*-    -A-     -A-    -A-    -A-     -A- 
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No.  11.  Keep  on  Trusting  the  Lord 

Fay  Wallington  Herbert  E.  Pace  and  Roy  L.  Johnson 


^_^_#_#_#_H_^  — .—^— H-tH— .  — q  — H— ^— -H-t,— .- 

1.  Broth-er,   as    youtrav-el      a -long,  _  When  the 

2.  When  your  soul  is     bur-dened  with  care,Keep  on  trust-ing  the  Lord, He    your 

3.  When  you  reach  the  close  of     the  day,  And  you 

fe^f=t=t=t== =z=t=«z:pp=:t=z§=!!*=?=f2iEz=|:= 
P.    P'    C  .   P  .    tf     P     P  A      p     p  IP    P 


=tazft=Jtzfe=^ 


_^ — «^__k_^_^_ 


3=3=fc==fa=|^=5=3=?=*==P~ fc==4= 

world  seems  go -ing    all  wrong,  He  will  give    to 

load      so  free- ly    will  bear, Keep    on  trust-ing    the  Lord;  In  His  word    oh, 

feel   you're  slipping    a -way,  Then  to  you    He 


* A * * * 1 A * A 7? — r-A A A 

^=t=p=t=t=t= t=Er=?=t=t==Bt== 

_^:z=*=fc=S=*=*=«=*=R=«=r=t-^=^=F 


D.S.  Then  you'll  join  that 


-     .?.     .     .♦■_    _♦■     .„•.     -.,--..-    p— p— p— *-^— ^ 
you     a    glad  song, sweetest    ev  -  er  you've  heard, Give  you  joy  instead  of  your 
hear  Him   de-clare,   I    will  give    a      reward, Un -to    all  whofaith-ful-  ly 
sweet-ly    will  say,  you  have  trust  -  ed  my  word, Rest  for  you  is  wait-  ing    in 


— -„v.  —  ..  ■L.—f,-         j-r-2— ^S A- — A — A  —  A A ■ 

glo  -    ri  -  fiedband,roundthatfes-  ti -valboard,Singing,shouting,hap-py  for- 
^     K     k  Fine.  Chorus. 

^J5=ta-|==== ====- 


£=$=2=  Jzzi=l=iF=?==zs|=ti=A=== ===== 

p  p  p  p  ET1  p  r 


sor-row, 

fol-  low,Keep  on  trust-ingthe  Lord. When  the  road  yon  trav-el     is  long,Keep  on 

heav-en, 


>-    -»-    -£ -p -F-    -♦- -*~ -<&2. 

pdfiprz:fcE»zztar=ii=te=i:z:  F~F~ 
_^=Q=P=Et3zzb=^=ki=P=^:E= 


m 

-rA h- 


?F ^-.i.-^-.iT^-p" 


k    D.S. 

£=£=&=:£=^=1=, 
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F— ^rj^F-^— ^— v 


"p- p  ^  p  p 

trust-ing  the  Lord,Let  Him  fill  your  life  with  a  song, Give  you  heaven's  re-ward; 
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IE, 
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No.  12.  This  Wonderful  Story  is  True 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Will  L.  Matthew* 


^=rf>=^=^- 


+ 


t)        -a-     -•-  "  0 

-4- 

1.  They  tell  U8  that  Je  -  sus  once  died   on  the    tree, To      pur -chase  re- 

2.  Theysay  if      we  trust  Him  there's  noth-ing  to    fear,  When  path-ways  are 

3.  They  say  He  has  gone  to    pre -pare   us  a  place, For    thosewho     are 


Erfi" 


£3p 
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£=E^ 
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T  ■  H    -*-  jw-   -*-   -•-  •«-  " 

demp-tionfor  you  and  for  me;  And  now  His  sal  -  va  -tion  is  bound-less  and  free, 
lone  -  ly  and  dark-some  and  drear;In  love  He  will  con-stant -ly  fill  uswithcheer, 
saved  by  His  won-der-fulgrace;  And  those  who  are  faith  -ful  shall  look  on    His  face, 


-I-- 


-r  r 


:t=: 
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s        K        N        K  UHOKUS. 

g  ■   *  H-  :i  -^    p    -J-    L>     P     p    -•- 

der      -     ful 
sto  -  ry,this 


This  won-der -ful  sto-ry    is    wondrously  true  This  won 

Thiswon-der-  ful 


%£ 
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I 1 I- 

A A it- 


l=R=g=S=E=E 


z=fc=fcq 


— r 
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This  won 
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sto-ry,  Thiswon        -      der     -    ful  sto-ry,  He  died  on   the 

sto-ry    is  true  This  won-der -ful  sto  -  ry,  this  sto -ry     is  true, 

.0-     -A-     .9. 
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tree  our  Re-deem-er   to    be, 


^—3-  -a — ? — *k=| — ^^P  -?^  5— ? — ^H 
z:=— E!=iL2=;=D=zzzf=ziz:E*=i=S=:itfl 


This  won-der -ful    sto-ry    is  won-drous-ly  true. 


:tr_ 


A-     h,.     -A.     JlL      J      -A-     -A.     .A-     .,. 
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No.  13. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


Cling  to  the  Lord 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan 


fa=H5=^=1=^=ffl=?_z^=q 


^z^=^n=gz=|=5=tg^=^p 


I  0  W  P  u  P 

1.  If      you  are  lone-  ly  and  burdened  with  care,     Cling 

2.  Might-y  His  arm    is    to  shield  from  all  harm, 

3.  Leave  ev  -!ry  thing  that  would  hinder,  be  -  hind,  Cling  a  lit  -  tie  bit  clos-er 

i 
_A_A^-A-  -A— »— _—  r  — 4^-1 ^—^— A— A— ±— &c 


"9-£.-± 14  ft ft ft ft— r-14 ft ft £5- 


-e— • — I — i — • — F — i 

-i — i — » — »— h — h — * — 


-^=R=^=to=^Ej=^==i 


g=b^^=g=5: 


to  the  Lord; 


Je  -  sus    is  read-y   each  burden  to  bear, 
There,s  Baiight  to  fear  when  He  rides  on  the  storm, 
to  the  Lord, to  the  blessed  Lord;Start  for    a  home  up    in  heav-en  to  find, 

i 


-A-r-A- 


-A— A— m — A-rA- 


JOL 
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-^-- 


D.  S.  He  will  re-ward  all  who  trust  in  His  word, 

,.  Fine. 


Cling 


b 


F^l^irtr^ 


1 


to    the  Lord 
Cling  a    lit  -  tie   bit  clos-  er     to    the  Lord,  to   the  bless-ed  Lord. 

-  . « aI A A *l A- 


B£3: 


:£=g 
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Chorus. 
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Cling 


%    4 


4    4    C 


P    P 


P     P 


Cling  a 


See 


P     8 
P    p 

to    the  Lord, 
lit  -  tie    bit    clos-er     to    the  Lord,  to    the  bless-ed  Lord, 

-A A ft. 


-fti_A_rA- 


S=tF^ 


=tz=ti=t=tt=f=t=t=L= 


K^E: 


ft— r=^— £=J 
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^   D.S. 


Cling 

Cling  a 


^B 


=s* 


_aI       aT 


to    the  Lord; 
lit  -  tie    bit    clos-er     to    the  Lord,  to    the  bless-ed  Lord; 
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No.  14. 

A.M.P. 


When  I  See  Him 


Adger  M.  Pace 


PV t^-i 1- 


:JE: 


'9'    ~a~ 

l.When    I  cross  the  tide    to   the  oth  -  er    side,Guid.-ed  by    the  hand  di  - 
2.  When  His  face    I    see,  and    He  wel-comesmeTo      the  Cit  -  y  bright  and 
3.Roundthe   fes -tive board) with  mybless-edLord,And    the  teem-ing  mil-lions 

-A-     -A-      -A-     -A-     -A-  -A-      -A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 

-».-r«— f_t— t_tL_rt-_ t—  £—  t— t-rt-_-t-f. 
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fc=f 


vine;ThruHismatch-lessgrace,   I  shall  see  His  face,  And  with  Him  for-  ev  -  er 

fair;Shoutsof  joy    will  rise  thru  the  vault  •  ed  skies, From  the  saints  nowwait  -ing 

there;I        will  sing  His  praise  thru  un-num-bered  days  And  His   glo  -  ry  withthem 

-A-    -A-      -A-     -A-     -A-  -A-     -A-      -A-  I 


Chorus. 


t^==F=t5=^=F=i==- 


89E=ptE=a 


shine.  When   I     see 

there. 

share.  When 


-N-i 


Z± 


^=^=: 


Him, 
I    see  Him, 


tt=t^==Et=t=t3=t2== 


I    will  know         Him,         And    His 
I     will  know  Him, 

-A- 
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No.  15.  Tell  It  and  Shout  It 

W.  B.  W.  and  Rev.  Walter  E.  Isenhour 

-I- 


W.  B.  Walbert 


9 


1.  If  you've  been   re-deemedand  from  all  sin  made  free, By      the    pre -cious 

2.  If    your  heart   is  changed  and  cleansed  from  ev -'ry    sin,  And    the      H&  -  ly 

3.  Ma  -  ny  souls  are  drift  -ing  from  the  cleans-ing  tide, Seek  -ing  world  -  ly 


I 
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-^ i — 


blood  that  flowed  from  Cal-va -ry;  If  you  have  the  wit-ness,  and  you 
Spir  -  it  now  a -bides with- in;  If  you  live  each  day  be-neaththe 
pleas-ures,and  their  sins    to  hide;  Tell     to    them  the  news  that  they  His 

p   r>   h   r>   r>  j* 


-A m F- 

:F=F=i: 


_^z:zt3z=pz=t3: 


^^d 
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Fine. 


^5==r5= 
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sure  -  ly     know, 

cleans-ing    flow,     Oh,    my    broth  -  er,    tell 

love    may   know, 


it    wher-  e'er    you     go 


Ba- 

--m =T- 
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-A A- 
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z|=: 


t=to 


Chorus. 
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Sing    it    and  shout  it    wher- ev  -  er    you    go,  Tell    it    and  live     it  that 

A A A A 
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oth-ers  may  know;  If    you  feel  the  pow'r    of     Cal-v'ry's  cleans-ing  flow. 

r>   h   n   h    h  j;  w. 
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No.  16. 

J.T. 


I'm  Glad  Tis  So 


John  Taylor 


Efcfefe^=£=tefe£? 
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a — *— a — ' 


l.Far  out  be  -  yond  the  shores  of  time  there  is  a  bright  and  sun-ny  clime, And 
2. Christ  laid  a  -  side  His  roy  -  al  crown  and  to  this  earth  one  day  came  down  To 
3. It        was    in-deed   a    hap  -  py    day  when  He  took   all  my  sins  a-way  And 


■ft- 
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in    that  land  the  happy   angels  dwell; 
suf  -  fer, bleed  and  die  for  you  andme; 
put  me   on  the  road  to  that  sweet  home; 


Thepearl-y  gatesstand  o  -  pen  wide  for 
He  then  a  -  rose  with  pow'r  and  fame ,  oh, 
And  when  for   me  this  life    is  o'er  I'll 


#— !•- 


____rF F « F P 
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I   reach  that  glo-  ry  land,  I'll 
Fine. 


£±£ 


-f—f— f— t-, 


^j^igg^ijgfei^ieiii 


FSB 


us      to    en  -  ter   and    a -bide  With  saints,  no  more  to    say  fare -well, 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, praise  His  name, And  now  He    lives  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
land  up  -  on    that  shin  -ing  shore, To     live  with  Him  no  more  to  roam. 

-A-     -A-     -A-  -A-     -A-     -A-    -A-  -A-  , 
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:t=^t=l 


join  the    hap  -  py    an  -  gel  band  And  praise  Hki  there  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

Chorus.  ,«f*n 

-- P~" 


it 
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— t. 


I'm  glad  'tis     so,  Christ       paid   the  debt  for   me, 

I'm    glad  'tis     so, 

-A-        -A-  -A-        -A-      -A- 

_ if— -t f—t—F ce — f— F— * — e- 
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And    now  I   know  from    sin      I      am     set  free; 

And  now  I    know 


£fc 


^^=¥=1=1 


A-        A-       -A-       -A- 

(_.  -|_  .(_.  -L_ 

kr k 


SE^g 


Copyright.  1946.  by  James  D.  V»nah»n.  Mnaic  Publisher  in  "Silver  Trumpet.  • 


No.  17.       We  Shall  Wear  Robes  of  White 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  John  W.  Curry 


££ 
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1.  We  shall  wearrobes  of  white, in  that  land  of    de-hght, When  we  come  to    the 

2.  We  shall  wear  robes  of  white  when  our  faith  turns  to  night, Then  our  hearts  shall  from 

3.  We  shall  wear  robes  oi  white  nheretho  Lame  is  the  Light, When  the  toils    of    this 

fS      I        l\ 
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4 

end     of    the  road;  We  shall  dwell  there  in  love, with  the  Sav-iour     a-bove, 

care    be    re-!eased;Whenthe  con-flict    is    o'er,  we  shall  meet  on   thatshore, 

earth-life   are  past;  We  shall  join  in    the  song  of  that  glo  -  ri  -  fied  throag, 


.A A A i 


&— rA- 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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In     that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav'nly     a-bode.  Robes  of  white 

And  par -take   of    the  heav-en  -  ly  feast.  Robes  of  white,  of   pur -est  white, 

There  to  dwell  with  the  ransomed  at  last.  Robes         of  whitea 

-A m—rM W A A f? ^__, _r rA A A_ 
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D.  S.We  shall  wear  robes  of  white  o  -  ver  there. 


§g? 


we   shall  wear,  In  that  home  bright  and 

we   shall  wear, yes  we  shall  wear,  In   that  home, that  hap-py  home  bright  and 

we         shall         wear,  In  that      home 

__A A rA _ A 


EE: 


-■JL- 


cp: 


;t: 


D.S. 


fair,   so  bright  and  fair; 

bright        and         fair; 

N       h       h       h       I 


With  thesavedand  theb!est,in  those  mansions  of  rest, 
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No.  18. 


Charles  H.  Huff 


Wonderful  Thought 


C.  L.  Cadle 


l.Won-der-ful  tho't  that  comes  to  me, when  I  shall  cross  the  mys-  tic  sea, 
2.Glo  -  ry  will  thrill  me  on  thatday,when  the  dark  clouds  have  passed  a  -way, 
3.  With  the    re-deemed  ones  on  that  shore.I         shall  be    hap  -  py    ev  -  er  more, 

^ElEg — ft — *~FF~~*  *~F — * — I4 — ft — ft — f~Ff — I — r — : — 


e§-"4.   14 A A— \-\k— +f=A—  I* A A A * 


k=t=J 


.0.  .0. 

I      shall  behold  my  Saviour  face  to  face;  Tell  Him  how  much    I    loveHim  then, 

Just    to  be  with  Him  and  to  share  His  love;  With  the  dear  saints  of  long     a  -  go, 

Sing-ing  andshout-ing  in  that  home  on  high;  Sing-ing  of  love  be-yond  compare, 

N  ,    1      Y~-  I     ^     -*1  -*-    -*»-   -•-    -•-   -H-   ■+-   -•- 

y-|»-,»-^-faW->rW-*-^— ^— W— h-rj^— j^— Y~ ^— p^ 
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D.  S.  Praise  Him  for  His    re-deem-ing  grace, 

K  K        IS  FlNE- 

ft— N — P — P — 1 


praiseHimfor  saving  grace  nith-in  That  has  redeemed  andbro'tme  to  thatplace. 
and  with  the  ones  I  used  to  know,  I  will  adore  Him  inthathome  a-bove. 
won-der-fullovethatbro'tus there, Never    again   to   say  the  sad  good-by. 

A,     .A-     -A.  |/—  |^^ 


A— A — A-H 1 1 1 A — A — A — _ 

g=|=PzK=-z:rf=:t:=^=^=p-- 


p-p-p-0 

as  we  shall  look  up-on  His 

Chorus. 
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H^M 


.i-J-, 


is face,Hon-or-ing  Him  for-  ev-er,  there    on    high. 
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Yes,         I'll  see  my  Sav-iour     by  and     by, 

Won-der-ful  tho't  I'll   see  my    Sav-iour   by    and    by, 

.   -'^      M  h      .       ')».  ^         ^      -         -         ^ 
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With         the  hap    -     py     mil-lions  in     the    sky; 

Praise  Him  with    all    the  hap-pv  mil- lions  in    the  sky; 
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No.  19. 

J.  L.  H. 


Nearing  Home 


Jesse  L.  Hatfield 


fettS^Bg^^ 


X  t 


l.When    I  think    a- bout    go  -ing    to   heav-eD,  how    I      re-joice,Tho'  I'm 

2. When    I  think    a-  bout  christians      a  -  ris  -  ing. out    of  the  clay,Glo  -  ry 

3.  When    I  think    of  that  won- der  -  ful    Cit  -  y,    Cit  -  y      so  fair,  Where  there'll 

-4-      -A-     -A- -A-        -A-      -A- 


0    U 

troub-led  and  oft  -  en  am  tempt- ed,  this  is  my  choice; When  I  think  a- bout 
fills  me  and  I  am  so  hap-py, bright  is  my  day;  When  I  think  a- bout 
be        no  more  sad  dis-  ap-pointments,  troub  -  le    and    care;  When   I    think    a- bout 


mrp-r 
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5.5. When    I   think    a-bout 
hS— y-^-:izzJ-Sz=«}=gz: 
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mak  -  Ing  the  cross-ing  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone  Has  the  key  to  death.to  hell  and 
join  -  ing  that  num-ber  cross-ing  the  foam, I  am  made  to  know  that  Christ  will 
sing  -  ing    with  an- gels 'neath  that  fair  dome, I'm   so  glad    to    knowthat  I     am 


~2~p— ^— p— ? " 

see- ing    my  Sav- iour,  no  more  to    roam,  I    am    lift-ed    up ,  and  seems  that 
j*|      fcj      |       k    Fine  Chorus. 
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z^h 
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judg-ment,  and    to    my  new  home.  Near-ing, 

take      us    in  -  to   thatnewhome. 

near  -  ing  that    e  -  ter  -  nal  home.  Near-ing    that  won  -  der  -  ful      Cit  -  y 

-A"        "A-        -*"        -*"  A-  a 
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I    am    in    that  hap-py  home 

h  l 

-aJ— ^77— — — — - 
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tofe^ 


D.S. 


near-mg 

near-ing  that  heav-  en  -  ly  Cit-  y , 

-A     -A-   -A    -A-   -A-    -A-     A-    -A-  -t    S-     - 
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Nearing  that  fair  Cit  -  y  where  there  com-  eth    no  night ; 
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No.  20.       Have  You  Been  Given  A  Gift? 

Vida  Munden  Nixon  '  W.  C.  Woodward 

w — 5-» — •- 


$=t- 


-%: 


1.  Have  you  been  giv- en    rich -eg  from  heav  -en,  Tal -eats    of     pre-ciou9 

2.  Dear  one    be  yearn-ing  more  to      be  earn -ing,  Bur  -  y       no     treas-ures 

3.  Tal  -  ents  for  earn  -ing,  tal  -ents  for  learn  -  ing,  What-e'erthe     gift  may 


--J-- ± — a a — r* — A 


:k=ttz 
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gold,  gifts  of  art  and  gold; 
rare,  treas-nres  rich  and  rare; 
be,    what-so-e'er  it    be, 

i     r\    a 


I* 

Tight-ly  re  - 
Je  -  sus  has 
Use  them   for 


tain-ing,  What  should  be  gain  -  ing 
bid  -  den  noth-ing  be  hid -den, 
Je -sus,  sure -ly     He  sees  us, 


Do      you  for  self  with-hold, all  for  self  with-hold? 
All   should  in-crease  their  share,shoald in-crease  their  share. 
Know-eth  how  true  are  we,  just  how  true  are    we. 

X    1 
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0  worth-less  :  mi  -  ser 
While  you   are   liv-  ing, 
Let  us     be    work-ing, 

~-fc-^-\&~- — V — S— -i 
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won't  you  be  wis-er?  Al-waysyou  can-not  live,  can'tfor  -  ev  -  er  live; 
won't  you  be  giv-ing  Un-to  the  Lord  your  best,  give  Him  all  your  best; 
nev  -  er-moreshirk-ing,  In-creasean  hnn-dredfold,yes,  an     hun-dred    fold; 
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Hide  not  your  trcas-nre,  free -ly,  with  pleas-ure, More  totheMas-tergi7e,to  Him  give. 
Then,  with  your  treas-nre'  e  -qual  inmeas-ure,  Yon  will  beful  -ly  blest,  fill  -  ly  blest 
Someday,  in  heav-en  we  will  be  giv-en  Eich-esandjoy  un-told,joyun-told 
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No.  21. 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


Lean  Upon  the  Lord 


--ft — ft — ft— 


-ft— ft 


Agnes  Holley 


l.Lift  your,  eyes  and  look     a  -  bove  to    our  God   of  wondrouslove, 
2.Nev-er    fal  -  ter    on    the  way,  get    a  -  lone  with  Him  and  pray, Lean  up  - 
3. Ma  -  ny  saints  He's  tak  -  en  thru,  and  He'll  do    the  same  for  you, 


-A-     -A- 
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on    the  blesa 
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Place  the  keep -ing     of  your  soul 
ed  Lord,the  bless-ed  Lord; Vic  -  to  -  ry      is     sure  to  come 
Nev-er    will  He     fail  His  own, 


«_*-&*_* — ft —      b±      m — ^_*_k_ 


D.  ^.There's  a  crown  for  your  re-ward, 

FlN-E. 


te^Ett 
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safe    in    His  di  -vine  con-trol, 

if       you  keep  your  eyes  on  home,Lean  "up-  on   the  bless 

sweet  de  ■  liv  -  er  -ance  will  come, 
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ed  Lord,  the  bless  -  ed  Lord. 

h  h  i 


it    to  miss  you  can't  af-ford, 
Chorus. 
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Lean  up  -  on  the  bless  -  ed  Lord, 

Lean  up  -  od  the  bless-  ed   Lord,        lean      up  -  on    the  bless  -  ed    Lord, 

_^_  ._«_fi._^_^ ^_J_r:f__* m ft— ft- 
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Nev-er  doubt 

Nev-er  doubt Him,trust His  word, 


\>      \) 


Him  trust  His  word; 

nev  -  er  doubt  Him, trust  His    word; 
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No.  22. 

Chas.  W.  V. 


Mother's  Gone 


Chas.  W.  Vaughan 
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1.  Mother's  gone 

2.  How  we  miss 

3.  Soon  the  time 


v:    v  ■  v  -  .  v     v     v  .  v     v~ V 
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and  we  are  lone- ly,  we  are   lone- ly, Since  to 

yourlov-ing  presence,  lov-ing  presence, Miss  your 

will  come  for  go -ing,  for    our    go-ing,There  to 

E=p=p=g== 


heav'n 

sweet 
join 


W* 
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she  went  a-  way, she  went  a  -way;  Prom  our  eyes 
and  ten-dersmile,your  tender  smile;  Yet, we  know 
her  in  the  skies, up  in  the  skies;Where  there  are 
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D.  S.  Therewithal! 
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the  tears  areflow-ing, tears  are  flowing, But  we'llmeet 
you  are    in  heav-en,  are    in  heav-en,Wait-ing  for 
no  more  sad  part-ings ,  no  more  part-lngs,Where  there  are 
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her  there  some 
us  there  a- 
no  sad  good- 

_t=t:   ^ 
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our  friends  and  loved  ones ,  friends  and  loved  ones ,  Inthe  bless 

Fine.  Chorus.     I  -^"~      ^   ft 
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you  pre-ciousmoth-er, 


P,'     T  -    f  .      , 

day,    upthere  someday. Yes, we'llmeet 
while, yes,  for     a -while, 
byes,  no  sad  good-byes.  Yes,we'll  meet  you  pre-ciousmoth-er, 

IS      IS      k      IN      i  -•-     k. 


•- 

.14 — i p. — ri — ik- 


:^p=6Etfe« 


i 
land,  the  glo  -  ry  land. 


Meet  you  on  the  gold-en  strand; 

precious  moth-er,  Meetyou  on  the  gold-en  strand, the  gold-en  strand; 

-•-   -•-   -f-   -0-  -m-   -»-  hv     -•-   -*-   -»-   -•-    ••- 
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No.  23. 

Chas.  H.  Huff 


I'll  Be  There 


§r4f  ;.  ..EjZj-U-. 3-j-IjM!|-i^g 


John  W.  Curry 

fc3E5=*= 


#=* 


1.  When  the  trump  of    God  shallsoundandthe  saints  shall  leave  the  ground, I'll    be 

2.  When  He  calls  the  great, the  least, and  they  gath-er    for  that  feast, 

3.  When  they  all      be  -  gin    to  sing     in    the    pal- ace    of   the  King, 


t_ "t--A- 


-___^ * A A— rA P P-  -A A 

-P  4=  A — 14 — a — i* —  \k — \k — \k — i* — h — rn — b — b — n — * — — 
j^a^n — h_c^ — b — n —  — . e — g=.i  p — p — p — p — , 
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there, 


D'  u  ■  fc' 

yes,  I'll     be  there; 


§» 


When  the  sleeping  shall    a  ■ 
When  they  crown  Him  Lord  of 
I'll     be  there, yes,  I'll    be  there, yes,  I'll  bethere;Praising  Him  thru  a  -  ges 


^= 


HA— 

p    p~b    P~ 

D.  S.  When  they  raise  that  hap-py 


2=1: 


^^^^^^^^M 


*=* 


r-#r 


yes,  I'll    be 


V 


m 


rise,  and  shall  mount  up    to  the  skies, I'll    be  there, 

all      in    that  love  -ly    pal  -  ace  hall, 

long  with  that  great  e  -  ter  -nal  throng,  I'll  be  there, yes,  I'll    be 

,_rA_f_i=-_A_A J. 

_£__ ^_.p=p=p=p— p===£ 


p=zzp=p=p: 


^-g=P=p: 


song,sing-ing    ma- ny    mil -lion strong, 

Fine.  Chorus.      ,        ■         , 

r«: « o: 


sa 


:s£ 


-&- 


oh, 


.£TT"P   P   r 

there.  I'll     be    there 

there.yes,  I'll    be  there. I'll     be  there  oh,    hal  -  le   -  In  -  jah, 


_b h  JLj    s 


J  J  J: 


-r 
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i=£ 


£=ft 


EZ-g— *— &q — » — s— — E" ■ — — *— iE 


4- 


ZXS. 


y     y     t>     y     i 
bal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Heaven's  joys  up  there  to  share; 

Heaven's  joys  up  there  to  share, up  there  to  share. 


5^==*= 
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No.  24.        He  is  My  Wonderful  Friend 

Barber  Edwards  Miss  Emma  Lucus 


Wj — H~d ■ m 1 ~ a 1 1 ■ J— — i " * — =A • ' 


1.  Once  when  I    wan-dered  in    dark-ness   of  night,  Je  -  sus,   my  cries  did   at- 

2.  Now  on  His   good-ness  I'm  f east-ing  each  day,  He    will    my    go-ing    de- 

3.  Storm  clouds  may  gath-er    and  bii-lows  may  roll,  "Yet,  on  Him    I    can    de- 


■p—  P 
-4 


-B a i ■ — ] J 

:t2— tarz|E=£=fczd 
p-p— p-3 


4l_ tq 

-¥ ■ 


IOJ ^- — _ ! — Uj a 1 1 1 a — — l 1 ■ tfr-\~d R 


3t= 


tend; 
fend; 
pend; 


Saved  my  lost  soul,  set    my  feet    go-ing  right, 

For     He    is   with   me    to  show  me    the  way,  He    is      my 

Soft  -  ly     He  whis-pers  sweet  peace  to   my  soul, 


**&- ^-A ! hA A A IA- " H r-H h 


-A^-r 


A- 


"tr-  p~ P~ P 
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Chorus. 


ijqJLj>LJ?4j=g^rT h    f>'-b-JMS 
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JM 
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won-der  -  ful  Friend. 

=A- A 

-r-r 


b— b- 

He    is    my  Friend, He's  my  won-der -ful  Friend, 

_       .*.      .9-      -±.     -k. 
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^^Etefegisi 


g^£=*= 


-^ 


r — « — 

And   He  will  guide  to    ihe    end; 
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pzr£z=fc 
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Good-ness  and  mer  -  cy  each  moment 

h    h    h  *  * 

_A_  gP- *! ^_Al A (?_a    t— t— 
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He  sends,  He's  my 

-k- 
a 1 A A- 

'P^b :h 


:p=zp- 


won-  der  -  ful,    won-  der  -  ful    Friend. 

F-       -h-       -h-       -F-       -r-        -p -p- 


ca — :r_-t-_-t^-f_-b-_r 

V — P — P-     P      P — P— Fp^— *- 


Cocyrieht.    1946.  by    Jamea  D.  Vsaehan,  Maslc    Pabliehtr.  In  '. Silver  Trumpet" 


No.  25. 

A.M.P. 


/ 

Let  Us  Walk  and  Talk  With  Him 

AdgerM.Pace 

2 — -m — * — iP-H — * ' — * — n — r* — * — * — ■ — 

i— »— S-r«j— _h— |— ^ — *-  c — * — a 

1. Oh,  the  joy    to  know   as    we     on -ward  go  Thru  this    sin-  ful  world  be  - 
2. Let  us  watch  and  pray    all    a -long  the  way  To      the     glo  -  ry  world  on 
3.Thenit  will    be  grand  in    the    glo-  ry  land, When  we  stand    b_e-fore  the 


m 


is 


r4=M=t=?=f= 


-k-     -f-    -*~     # 


*&*=£=£ 
~\-_ 
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=£ 
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low,  be  -low;There'sa  rest  - ing place  pur-chased  by  the  grace  Of  the 
high, on  high;Where  our  loved  oneswait  at  the  pearl  -y  gate  For  our 
King,theKing;With    that  might -y  throng, ma  -  ny  mil  -  lions  strong, His    e 


*C 


Sav-iour,long    a  -  go,    a  -  go. 

com-ing,  by     and     by,  and  by. 

ter  -  nal praise  we'll  6ing,we'llsing. 
-  iii 

■£_^ £:    J.    •*    4 


Let 
Let 


p— p— 5r+- 


us  walk,  let 

us  walk  with  Him  each  day, let 
walk  each  day, 


us 
us 


P3=fc 


:(=: 


HI 


1     J 
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Walk       each 


:=]: 


*t 
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Ed131*1 
8—^ 
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day,  and 


talk,  On    the  way 

talk  with  Him  each  day, 
talk         each  day, 


P: 


to  realms   a-bove; 

to  realms    a  -  bove; 


Then  with 


1        i  \      i  .k.      ft-    _«. 

l*m     am  hi  •         ri      ^  •      ■■  i 


talk        each 


day, 


— \-A 4 1 * ~ — \M . * S ■£&■ : 


tri  -  als  past, we   shall  rest   at    last  safe  at  home  with  those  we   love. 

with  those  we  love 


E=t— t=2t=ft-EE=t 


ft-       <L 
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No.  26. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


Walking  With  Jesus 


4-» — » — » — - — »— - — ♦-RPr=:3— ♦— h- 


Raleigh  Maybin 


¥^£ 


1.  I    have  a  Sav-iour  who  i3  pre-cious  to  me,WithHim  I'mwalk-ing  and 

2.  Oh, what  a  bless-ing  just  to  feel  Him  so  near,  How  sweet  to  lean  on  His 

3.  He  will  be  with  me  when  I  cross  Jordan'stide,There'llbe     no  dark  chill-  y 

-A1-       -A-  -A-       -A-       -A-      -A-  -A-                                      -A-       "1        ^               -A-      -A-     -A- 


^  ^         ^      v       N       w  $L       .        V       h 


B=* 


fc£=k 


bp=t— b: 


J^fct==^=fcfce=^i 


*=£=* 


Tin' 

talk-ing  andl'mhap-py  aDd  free;He    is     a  Iov-ing  com-pan-ion,ev-  er 

arms  and  trust  His  prom-  is  -es,dear;To  walk  in  Ho-  ly  commun-ion  withBim 

wat-ers  with  Him  close  by  my  side;And  whenl  reachthat  fairCit-y     of    an 

-A-       *-       A-  -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 
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■^— * 
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H=^ 
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tb=t^b:=b=b=b=b 


Z>.  S.Tell-ingthe  sto-ry    of   His 
Fine 


A— ■ 


constant  and  true,So  I  will  fol-low  His  lead-ing  and  He'll  car- ry  me  thru, 
day  un-to  day  ,And  know  His  great  love  will  keep  me  ev-  'ry  step  of  the  way. 
un  -  end-ing  day  Jhere'llbe  some  old  fash-ioned  shouting  up  the  beau-ti  -  ful  way. 

m        v.  -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 

-   c~— t=£=fs=fs=s:=£=:: 


-A 


:^=t: 


r* ■— k— *-I 


soul  sav-inggrace,Andsomedayyon-der  in    glo-ry     I  shall  look  on  His  face. 
Chorus.  •  »     .  .      ,  ,  N  _. 


fe^g: 


m        "V w w u ▼ iv w w 
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Oh,  yes, I'm  walk -ing        and  talk-  ing         with  Him       each        day, 

I'mwalk-ing         and  talk- ing  with  Him  ev-'ry  day-,I'mhap-py, 


gc 


U^ r  -A_A 


.A_A_A. 


h     h     in  -a? 

■-    •■-     M    — 
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.A_ A A. 

:t==t=tj: 


-ar-«- 


1 
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Be 
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^-^-p-D-^p-p-5-L^-;--i;~j-r-C-F 

and  shout-ing  a  -  long  the  way; 

sing-ine  arjd  shouting    all     a  -  long  the    way,  to 

-.£  I  3  *"  J  p  j.  r>  h  h  .*  i 

« 1 *— vEh — ^ — ^ — * — * 
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No.  27. 

C.  D.  L. 


The  Gospel  Light 


C.  D.  Lowe 


-Fi=J=i=*=£ 
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1.  I  can    see    the  great  need      of    the    pure    gos-pel  light, Shin  -  ing 

2.  I  can   hear  the   clear   call      as      it  sounds  forth   in    song.Giv  -  ing 

3.  Now      I    know  that    this   mes-sage    so    won-drous-ly   plain, Is        the 

-* — i 


9    V 


r*= * A- 

izl£==£=tz 
— Eiszzzfczds: 


:i?p=: 


£=£ 


P=£=P= 


Htd 
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-♦-      -♦-      -♦-  S_^  -♦-         ^  -♦-         * 

forth  in  its  splen-dor  di  -  vine;  0  -  vermoun-tainand  val  -  ley,  to 
praise  to  the  sav-iour  a  -  bove;  Tell  -  ing  all  who  are  go  -  ing  the 
mes-sage  from  God   in  the    sky;         Tell -ing  of    His  own  Son   who  was 


\>    [> 

Fine  Chorus. 

-♦-   -♦-      p 

ban  -  ish  the  night  And  the  hearts   of     lost     sin-ners    re-  fine. 

way  that  is  wrong  Of    His    won-der-ful,     won-der  -  ful    love.  It 

tor-tured  and  slain, That  we     all  might    be    with  Him    on    high. 


D.  S.  Let  the  gos  -  pel    light     in      you    a-  bound. 

r>  n  h  k  .   i    k       ^   t) 


-  w 

stands  like  a    bea-conso   wondrously  bright, Its  beams  pierce  the  dark -ness    a- 

P    -#-    -♦-    -♦-    -*-    -#-    -•- 
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g=t=p=l=U— ^=fc=fr=fr=fc=— E=zg-=1 


round;         Do     not  grope   an   -  y     long  -  er     in     sin's  drear  -  y     night, 

-4^ 1^ :* *4— rlk -£ -"£ A * A r* * A 1 1 
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No.  28.      Heaven  is  Sweeter  Than  Before 

Adger  M.  Pace  E.  F.  Purvis 

-r4s— I. 
atzafc 
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— =1— g- 


^ — ^ — ^~ 

1.  Since  I  have  con- se-crat-ed   all    to   my  Lord  and  Sav-iour, 

2.  Since  I    am  walk-ing  in  this  old  fashioned  way  with  Je  -  sus,  Heav-en     is 

3.  Since  I  have  found  there  is  a  man-sionfor    me,   up    yon-der, 

A— 19— A A       A_A__A ft. ! £ A         o • A 

p — | ! £ — fe— \-0 — p — F h • F h— Fp P F — 
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Since    I     am  His,  and  life    for 
sweet-erthan  be-fore,  be-fore,  oh,  glo  -  ry;Since  He    is    lead-ing    me, and 

Since    I    have  loved  ones  there  that 


^— a—a     .        — s — a — £ A — m — A — A--, 

£_l_| 1 ■ — F— Pp F — p — J — \-0 m 0 1 1 1 f— 3 


■+> ♦- =-■ 


D.  S.  Soon    I    shall  join  them  in     a 


me       is       as  -sured  for  -  ev  -  er, 

keeps  me    each  day     so     hap-  py,  Heav-en     is    sweet -er     than     be  - 

soon     I    shall    see    and    know  them, 

h-    "1    -    X  » 

rs-i— A A * « = » — -W- 


-f- 


=;=s: 


:pz=p: 


great   ju  -  bi  -  lee,     in    glo  -  ry, 

Fine.  Chorus. 
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fore,  be  -fore.  Oh,  yes,  'tis  sweet-er     to    me,  and  grow-ing  sweet -er     to 


l_j &_M 


r> 
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me, For  ma  -  ny  loved  ones  are  wait  -  ing    on  that  shore, that  shore  e  •  ter  -  nal; 
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No.  29. 


Our  Home 


L.  W.  Carr   (To  our  good  friends,  Mr.  &  Mrs.  M.  D.  McWhorter.)   Mr.  &  Mrs.  L.  W.  Carr 

*  .... 

1.  At    evening  when  shadows    are  length 'ning  for  die,  And    all      my  day's 
2.'Tis  sweet  to    be  with  them  and  sing  the  glad  praise  Of.        Je  -  bus    our 
3.  Somewon-der-ful  day  when  He  calls  us     a  -  way  To    man-sions    of 

v-m-D—t\? — b — b — f — • — f— Ff — ■ — » — h— V- — -P— 9 — 


D"up— tr-  & 


l^¥$^0m^m 


-iH-d— *-p 


P 

la  -  bor  is  done; 
Sav-iour  a  -  bove; 
rest    in    the  sky; 


vt= 


I      hear  loved  ones  singing  so   hap- py  and  free,  At 
The  One  who  has  kept  us  thru  all    of  our  days,  And 
We'll  all  sing  to  -  geth-er,  a -gain, on  that  day,  And 


s 


£k k k— rF-— * *— r' s — ' — k P k— rs — 
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'IT 


Chorus. 
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home, at  the  set  of  the  sun. 
saved  us  thru  won-der-ful  love, 
praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er    on  high 

h     h  -■-     -  > 

c— — * — *g— I ■ — k — k— r, 
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'Tishome,      home,  sweet  home     for   me, 
Home, sweet  home, it    is  home  here  for  me. 
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To-geth-er  we  sing  and  we  pray;  And    it 

we  sins;  and  we  pray;        And 

r>  j>  iM      -*- 
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will 
all  will 
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be 
be 


=EEtfeEE 
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home         for    me,    In  heav- en,  somewon-der-ful   day. 

home, there  for  me,  won  -  der  -   ful      day. 
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No.  30. 

L.  0.  B. 


No  Friend  Like  You 


L.  0.  Brock 

r>  k  i   b,  .ft 


p-=F — i 1 — a1 — *—-*—-* — *f- — * — A 1 1 1 — rn — -h ■ — 


_- — | 1 — m — m — m — M — 

A.-m d 1 -i 1 1 


±5=3 


h — «^ 


1.  Oh    my  bless  -  ed  Sav-iour  dear,  come  and  be  thou  ver  -  y  near,  When  the 

2.  Let  me   walkclose   by  Thy  side,    in    Thy  love  let  me      a  -  bide,Keep Thy 

3.  Thru  Thy    ev  -  er- last- ing  grace,  let  me  some  day, see   Thy  face  In    that 

A— A rA A a A A- 
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way  (When  the  way)  is  dark,  (is  dark)  help  me  to  (to)  be(be)true; 
hand  (Keep  Thy  hand)  in  mine,  (in  mine)and  my  faith  (faith)  re-(re-)new; 
world(In       that  world )    a-bove,(a-bove)ivhen  this   life  (life)  is  (is)  thru; 

__a_A--A--A A_r!! ! *L 
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Let     the  light   of    per  -feet  love, shine  up  -  on    me  from  a-bove,For    I 

If         I     can   but  hear- Thy  voice,  it  will  make  my  heart  re-  joice, 

Then    a    hap -py  song  I'll  raise, with  the  mil-lions  sing  Thy  praise, 

^h==h=F#— • P1 —  * 
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D.  S.Then   I   know.that  some  day,   I   shall  be  with  Thee  in    the  sky, 
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have 
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no  Friend  iu    the  world       like        you. 

For     I    have  no  Friend  in    the        world        likeyou. 
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Help  me  Lord,  each  day,    '  to    live      a   life  that's  true, 

Help  me  Lord,  each  day, 
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No  Friend  Like  You 
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Till    the  close  of   day,  let  me  keep  Thy  face  in  view 

Till  the  close  of  day, 
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No.  31.  God  Be  With  You 

J.  E.  Rankin  W.  G.  Tomer 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,    By  His  counsel  guide, up-hold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,  'Neath  His  wings  se-cure-ly  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,  When  life's  per- ils  thick  con- found  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,  Keep  love's  banner  wav-ing  o'er  you, 

I     -A     A    -A    -A-    -A-    -A-  -A. 

Loz^if: — ^ — £ — ^_p_p_J± f — t± — ±=*L 


:t2=b=p: 


-    *-5H 


=^=^ 


ass 


b    h  h   f^=^=:^: 


P=I=H *-=£=£— 


1/     &  r 


With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you, 

Dai  -  ly    man  -  na  still  pro-vide  you,    God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Put    His  arms  un-fail-ing  round  you, 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  waves  be-fore  you, 
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Till  we  meet ,  till  we  meet ,        till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus '  feet ; 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain,  till  we  meet; 
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Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet,         God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain 

Till  we  meet,  a-gain, 
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No.  32. 

Chas.  H.  Huff 


The  Joy  of  Salvation 


G.  C.  Andrews 
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1.  I've  found  the  joy 

2.  My   heart  to-day, 

3.  This  new  -er  life 
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And      it      is    well 
With    joy     di-vine, 
Means     more  to    me 
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full   sal  -  va  -tion, praise  the  Lord, 

o  -  ver-  flow  -ing, since  He  came, 

I'm  pos-sess-ing    in     mysoul, 
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In      Him   I      am 
The   light  of     love 
It   meansthat     I 


ing  in  my  breast, yes,  in  my  breast; 
that  will  not  cease, thatwill  not  cease; 
than  wealth  or   fame, than  waalth or  fame; 
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And  now  my  soul 
And  more  and  more 
A      home  in  heav'n 
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a    new  ere  -  a  -  tion,  thru  His  word, 
is  bright-er   grow  -ing, bless  His  name, 
have  found  the  bless  -ing,  and  my  goal, 
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so   free  -  ly    giv  -  en,  mak-ingwhole, 
k.       v  Fine. 
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is  ful  -  Ly  blest,  is  ful  -  ly  blest, 
it  will  in-crease,  it  will  increase. 
I      now  can  claim,  I    now  can  claim. 
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'Tis  mine    for    all 
Chorus. 
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Oh,  won-drousjoy, 
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Oh,  won-drous  joy, 
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the  joy  of  heav  -  en, 

the  joy  of  heav  -  en,  in  my  soul, 
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The  Joy  of  Salvation 


'Tis  more  than    all 


the  world  to    me; 


£M- 


'Tis  more  than  all     the  world  to     me,  the  world  to   me; 
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No.  33.         Light  From  The  Middle  Cross 

A.  M.  P.  adger  M.  pace. 
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1.  On      a    lone  hill -side  three  were  era -ci -fied,  And  to -day,  and  to-day 

2.  There  between  two  thieves,  forthe  world  He  grieves,  What  a  load,  what  a   load 
3  a  Je  -  sus  bled  and  died    on     a    lone  hill -side,  Just  to  make,  just  to  make 
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I  see,  I  see  One  in  an-guish  toss,  from  the  mid- d!ecross,There'sa 
has  He,  has  He;  Whilethe  one  re-viled,yet,  the  oth- er  smiled,  There's  a 
men  free,  men  free;  Oh,    be-lieve   to  -  day,  and  you    too  can  say,There'sa 
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D.  S. — Je  -sus  paid   the  loss     on    the  mid -die  cross, 

Fine.    Chorus.     , 
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Light,  for    me.  There's  a   Light  bless -ed 

there's  a   Light,  for   me.  There's  a   Light, 
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Light,  From  the   cross 

bless  -  ed    Light,  From   the    cross 
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I      see; 

I      see,      I     see; 
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No.  34.    I  Want  to  Walk  the  Highway  of  Love 

E.  W.  0.  Edgar  W.O'DeU 
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1.  Lord, I    want  to  walk  the  high-way   lead- 

2.  Oh,     I    want  to   walk  with  Je-sus,  and 

3.  Yes,   I    want  to  walk  this  high -way   dai - 
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ing  out  be-yondthe  blue, 
to  serve  Him  ev  -  'ry  day, 
ly,  to    that  home  on  high, 
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I  want 

I  want 

I  want 
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to  let 
to  tell 
to  have 


my  light     so  shine  that     ev  -  'ry    eye 
the  world    a  -  bout  His    match-less  love; 
a     man  -  sion     in     that  Cit   -  y     fair; 
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May  see  and  know  my  bless- ed  Je  -  sus,  and  may  love  Him  as  I  do, 
I  want  to  live  for  Him  each  mo-ment,lead  -  ing  oth  -  ers  in  this  way, 
I      want  to   live  with  friends  and  loved  ones, hap -py,nev- er  more  to    die, 
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D.  S. Walk  right    in  -  to   glo  -  ry  where  I'll    see  Thee  face    to   face, 
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The  build-er  of  this  Ho  -  ly  high-way  to    the    sky. 
That  leads  to  heav-en  our  e  -ter-nal  home  a  -  bove. 
I     want  to  sing  and  shout  for-ev  -  er  with  them  there. 
A_A__t— *_  —       p — p_r^J^_b_, 


I     want  to 
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And  there  for-ev  -  er  praise  Thee  for  Thy  sav-ing  grace. 
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trav  -el     in    this  high-way,  Sav-iour,  to   that  home  on  high,  I    want    to 
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I  Want  to  Walk  the  Highway  of  Love 
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fol  -  low    in    Thy  foot-steps  up     to    man-sions  in 


the 
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No.  35. 

Mrs.  Ethel  V.  King 


P      P  ~  y      P      p      p' 

Let  Me  Walk  With  Thee 


Rev.  G.  C.  Morris 


Let   me  walk  in  Thy  presence  Lord,  Je-sus,  Each  day,  what-so  -  ev  -  er     be- 

2.  Bless-ed  Je  -sus,now  keep  me  and  guide  me,  Just  have  Thine  own  will  done    in 

3.  I      am  hap -py  when  Thou  art  be- sideme.Tho' weak  and    un-wor-thy     I 
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tide;      Nev-er   fal  -  ter-ing,Lord,nev  -  er    fail  -  ing,  In     Thy  pres-ence    0 
me;       I'm  con-tent  in  the    heat    of   the   con-flict,  When  I'm  walk-ing  life's 
be;        I'll    be  sat  -  is  -fled  here  and  for  -  ev  -  er,  Just    to  walk  and  com- 
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Chorus. 
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let    me     a  -  bide, 
path-way  with  Thee. 
muneLord,  with  Thee. 


Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  0,  let  me  walk  with  Thee; 
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Keep  me    and  guideme  and   hold  me,  0     let    me  walk  with  Thee. 
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No.  36.         Sailing  Thru  The  Tempest 

Rev.  J.  W.  G.  K  Rev.  J.  Wreed  Gladney 


1.  So       of -ten  here  the  tem-pest  rag-es 

2.  Our  friends  so     of  -ten  here    for-sake  us 

3.  So       let    ua   look    a  -bove   the  tem-pest 


and 
in 
in 


the  might  -y  bil-lowsroll, 
the  time  of  great-estneed, 
towherethe  skies  areblue, 
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But  there  is  One  who  said  He'd  car  -  ry 
And  we  are  left  to  bear  our  burdens 
And  there  we'll  find  the  sun   is    shin-ing 
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us  thru,  safe 
a  -lone,  all 
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thru;  He    is     the 
lone;  'Tisthen  we 


so  bright, shin-ing  bright;  We  then  can 
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prom-ise  He  has  made  He  will  do,  He 
sure  -  ly  love  and  care  for  His  own,  all 
Cit    -  y  where  there  com-eth    no  night,  no 
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His    own. 
dark  night. 


er      on   that  beau 
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Sailing  Thru  The  Tempest 
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But       *om»  sweet   day 
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But  some  sweet  day  we'll  sing  and  shout; 

shout, we'll  sing  and  shout 
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1.  Sav  -  iour, bless    us  as     we  part,  Pill    our    souls  with  love     di  -  vine; 

2.  If         on   earth   no  more  we  meet,  Let    us    meet    at  God's  right   hand; 

3.  Here's  my  hand  that  I'll     be  true,  For    that  bless -ed    home  pre  -  pare; 

4.  That   will    be       a  hap  -  py  time,  When  for  -  ev  -  er     free  from    pain; 

5.  While   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    rolls    on,    And  new    glo  -  ries    e'er    un  -  fold; 
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Com-fort  ev  -  'ry  trou  -  bled  heart,  May  we  feel  that  we  are  Thine. 
Where  we  shall  each  oth  -  er  greet, 'Mid  the  glo -ries  of  that  land. 
Will  you  prom-ise     me    that   you     Will  meet    me       o    -  ver    there? 

In  that  pure  ce  -  les  -  tial  clime,  All  our  friends  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
We    shall  greet  our  loved  ones  there,   On    the  streets  of     shin  -  ing      gold. 
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Good  -  by,  good  -  by,  If    on  earth  we  meet  no  more; 

Good  -  by,good-by,dear  friends, good-by,  no  more; 
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Good-by,  good-by,  May  we  meet  on  heav-en's  shore. 

Good  -  by, good-by, dear  friends, good-by,  bright  shore. 
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No.  38. 

M.  H,  M. 


Forever  With  Jesus 


M.  H.  McKee 
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1.  When  toil  -  ing     is      end   -  ed      and      we    have    as  -  cend  -  ed,      To 

2.  A        won-  der  -ful    dwell-ing,      all      oth  -  ers      ex  -  cell  -  ing,      A  - 

3.  Our    loved  ones  are    wait  -  ing,    with    joy,    con  -  tem -plat -ing,      Our 
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glo  -  ry  some  won -der  •  fnl  day; 
waits  us  just  o  -  ver  the  way; 
com-ing      to    join    them  for    aye; 


No  more  will  we  sor-row,  that 
We'll  live  therefor  -  ev  -  er,  with 
We'llsoonbe     u  -  nit  -  ed,      all 
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hap  -  py    to  -  fhor-row",With  Je  -sus    for  -  ev  -  er    we'll  stay. 

noth-ing    to     sev  -  er, 

wrong  will  be  right  -ed,  •       for  -  ev  -  er  we'llstay. 
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With  Je  -  sus     for  -  ev  -   er    we'll  stay,  Thru  all    the      e  - 

for-   ev  -  er  we'll  stav, 
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ter  -  nal   glad    day,  hap  -  py    day;    For  -  ev  -  er       re  -  joic  -  ing,      un 
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Forever  With  Jesus 


end  -  ing  praise  voic-ing,With  Je  -  sus  for  -  ev  -  er    we'll  stay. 

for  -  ev  -  er    we'll  stay. 
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No.  39.  I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 


Wm.  Hunter,. d.  D. 
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1.  My  heav-'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,    I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing^  on; 

2.  Its  glit-t'ring  tow'rs  the    sun    out-shine,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on; 

3.  Let  oth  -  ers   seek  a   home   be -low,    I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on; 

4.  The  Lord  has  beeii  so   good    to    me,    I  feel  like  foav-el  -  ing    o'n; 


Nor  pain,  nor  death      can     en-  ter  there,  I  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing  on. 

Thatheav'nly   man  -  sion    shall  be    mine,  I  feel   like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 

Which  flames  de-vour,     or  waves  o'er -flow,    I  feel  like  trav- el  -  ing  on. 

Un  -  til    that  bless   -  ed    home    I      see,     I  feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing  on. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,  I     feel  like  trav  -  el  -  ing    on,    '  I    feel  like  trav-el 

trav  -  el  -  ing    on, 


jPfc 


-fc- 


£— fc=fc=JE=faft=| — p — ^-~J~rf     £    £=£ 


i 


■ing 

8*- 


1r-1r-i — |=tt 


«£ 


1— tr-p: 


*#— — F 


:*=& 


-4— I- 


fcfc 


=S: 


Tfe- 


*3t 


TjT 


=p— je 


PF-r- 


^         r 

on;  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  1  feel  like  trav-el  -  ing 

trav-el-ing  on; 


on. 
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No.  40. 


The  Narrow  Way 


Rev.  G.  C.  M. 


N-r 


E=£3t 


r^ifr 


Rev.  G.  C.  Morris 


l.On  -  ly  two  waysare  set  be-fore  us,  Trav-el-ersthru  this  world  be  -  low, 
2. Man  -  y  have  called  me"Quite  Old-  fash  -ioned,"fol-Iow-ing  Je  -  sus  ev-  'ry  day, 
3. Fa  -  vor  -ite  friends  whom  we  havetrast -ed,  Treach -er -ous, trait  -  ors.some-times  prore, 
4. Man  -  y,  andrough,theston-y  plac-es,Rug  -ged  and  steep  the  hills  we  climb, 
3  IS    -*-       ft     r\     r>  i 
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On 

Man 
Trav 
But 


ly  One  way  willlead  to  heaven,  It    is  the  way    I    wantto    go; 

ynowchooseto  fol-low    sa  -tan, go  -ing  thebroadand  crook-ed  way; 

■  es  -  ty   oft  -  en  comes  be -fore  us, while  in  God's  great  "High-way  "we  move; 

we  can  see    the  Mood-marked  trac- es,  of  our  dear  Lord, and  King  di  -vine; 
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Broth -er  I  choose  the  nar  -row,straight  way  From  the  dear  Lord  I  shall  not  roam, 
But,  as  for  me,  I'll  go  with  Je -sus  Point-ing  the  lost  to  heav-en'sdome, 
Hav  -  ing  our  faith  in  Christ  un-daunt-  ed,We  shall  press  on  toward  hea?  -  en's  home, 
Man  -  y    op  -  pose  this  way  I'm  go  -ing, But  from  my  Lord  I  shall  not  roam, 


rf*=* 


ttt=p: 


P=£ 
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D.  <S'.Broth-er press  on     in  God's  greaf'High  -way,"From  the  dear  Sav-iour  nev-er  roam, 
3  ,  N  ^  Fine.   Chorus. 

ffi3^^=^-bAZzrATZ^-=a=^-^pAZSfe__2^_  :i—.5— ^H 

This  is    the  road,  the  road,  that  leads  us     home.  This     is     the 
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1 — b~P   b   p   trnr-tr-fr-^g-g--My 

road,  This  is    the  road, 

This  is  the  road  to    glo  -  ry,  Tell    it      in  song   and  sto-ry, 
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The  Narrow  Way 
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This    is      the  road  that      all      the  saints  have         trod;  The  saints  have  trod; 
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No.  41.  God  Plans  The  Best  For  Me 

Lizzie  DeArmond  G.  Kieffer  Vaughan 
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1.1         can-not    tell,   I      do    not  know  What    in     the   fu  -  ture  days  may   be, 
2. The    pres-ent  time    is    all      I    own,  If    troub-les  come  my  Lord  is    there, 
3. So         on  my   way    I    joy-ful    sing, His  hand   di  -  vine  is    hold-ing    me, 
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If  joy    or    pain  my    lot    be  -  low.Godplansthe    ver  -  y    best  for    me. 

I  do    not  bear  them  all    a  -  lone, He    lifts  my  heart    a  •  bove  de-spair. 

What  e'er    the  com  -ing  years  may  bring, God  plans  the  ver  -  y    best    for    me. 
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Chorus 
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God  plans  the    best, He  cares  for    me.  In    ev    -  'ry  thing  His  love    I      see, 
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God  plans  the    best,what  -e'er    be  -  fall,  I'm  safe  with  Him  who  knows  it    all. 
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No.  42. 

W.  B.  Walbert 


I'm  Climbing  Higher 


Harvey  A.  Lewis 


1.  The    bless  -  ed    Sua -light  from  heav-en   sweet-ly      is    flood-ing  my  soul, 

2.  I'm   climb  -ing  high  -  er,   still  high -er     up    the  bright  heav-en  -  ly  way, 

3.  Some  hap  -  py   morn-ing   I'll  leave  for   beau-ti-ful   man-sions  a-bove, 


1    G    P    b    0 

So       hap-py  am     I    (hap-py  am     I  )with  Je 
The     bil-lows  of  love  (bil-lows  of  love  )now   o 
Wirh   all  the  re-deemed,  (all  the   re -deemed,)  His  glo 
. r «^_F_# — F — f — *. 


St 


sus  my  King, Christmy  King; 
ver   me   roll,  o'er  me  roll, 
ry    to  share,  glo  -ry  share; 


-S=f=£=£=J 
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Each  day     I'mwalk-ing    be  -  side    Him,un-der  His   ten-der   con-trol, 

The   bless  -  ed     sun  -light    is     shin  -  ing,  guid-ing  me  day   un  -  to  '  day, 

It       will      be    won-der-ful     glo  -  ry   prais-ing  the  heav -en  -  ly  Dove, 

-A-      -A-  JA-       -A-  -A-       -A- 
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er    each   day   while  go  -  ing  this  heav-en 


— H— h— S— F3!— r-h 
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His  won-der  -ful  prais-  (glad  hap-py  prais-  )es  glad  -  ly  I  sing, now  I  sing. 
And  point-ing  me  to(point-ing  me  to  )the heav -en -ly  goal, heav'nly goal. 
In     heav-en,  myhome(sweet  hap-py  home)  so  love  -  ly  andfair,home  so  fair. 

-a-    -a-    -a-    -a-      f\  k     i       s     IN 


HE 
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What  won-der  -  ful  joy(God'sho  -  ly    joy)I'mhav  -ing  be-low, here  be-low. 


gg 


Efe? 


There's  glo  -  ry      in  my    soul,  His 

Down  in    (In)  my    soul. 

*1        -A-       -A-  -A- 
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love  waves  o'er 


roll, 
roll, 
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I'm  Climbing  Higher 


V  V-. 


My   heart   is      sing  -  ing 


with 
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glad  -  ness      as       on  -  ward      I 


go; 
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No.  43. 

W.  L.  T. 

PP.K 


Softly  And  Tenderly 


Very  slow. 


Will  L.  Thompson 


1.  Soft-ly  and  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Whyshonldwe  tar-ry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me; 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting, the  mo-meats  are  passing,  Pass-ing  from  you  andfromme; 

4.  Oh,  for  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me; 

n    A'      A A A 1 A A A rP— «" ft— ±V  A'     P  YgT**— 1 
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See  on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  andfor  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  andfor  ine? 
Shadows  aregath-er-ing,deathbedsarecom-ing,  Coming foryou andfor  me. 
Tho' we  havesianed,Hehas  mer-cy  and  par-don,  Pardon  for  you  andfor  me. 
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Comehome,  comehome,  fe  who  are  wea-ry  come  home; 

Comehome,  comehome, 
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Ear-nest-ly,-ten-der-Iy  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  0  sin-ner, comehome. 
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Redeeming  Grace  Has  Lifted  Me 

Fred  Rich 
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the  downward  road, 
and  fail-ures  too, 
to    tes-  ti  -  fy 

-   -•-    -•-    -*»-     -•- 


.J  .    ~          .  ■   n 

1.  I  wandered    in 

2.  I  have  my  faults 

3.  I  want  my  life 
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Was  bur-dened  with 
And  may  not  see 
For  Christ  my  Lord 


51= 
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a    heav  -  y    load,  a    heav  -  y 
as    oth-ers    do,    as    otb-ers 
as    days  go    by,  as    days  go 
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load; 
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But  Je  -  sus  heard 
But  in  my  soul 
So    oth  -  ers  here 


-w — gw — [ 
"X 
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my  hum-ble    plea, 
I've    vie  -  to  -  ry, 
can  plain -ly    see, 
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D.  S.  I    once  was  blind 


■Jt 


but    now  I    see, 
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Ee-deem-ing  grace 


rr 


has  lift  -  ed    me,  has  lift  -  ed    me. 
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Chorus. 
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Ee-deem-ing  grace  has  lift  -  ed    me, 

Ee-deem-ing  grace  has  lift  -  ed    me, 
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Redeeming  Grace  Has  Lifted  Me 
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What  joy  to  know 
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What  joy   to  know  my  soul    is    free,  my  soul    is 
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free ; 
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No.  45.       What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus 
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Charles  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,      All   our   sins   and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have  we  tri-als   and  temp  -  ta  -  tions?   Is   there  trou-ble    an-  y -where? 

3.  Are    we  weak  and  heav  -  y    la  -  den,    Cumbered  with   a    load    of    care? 
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Ev  -  'ry-thing  to   God  in 

Take  it     to    the  Lord  in 

Take  it     to    the  Lord  in 


What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege    to    car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er    be    dis  -  cour-aged, 
Pre-cious  Sav-iour  still  our   Eef  -  uge, 


pray'r! 
pray'r! 
pray'r! 
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O  what  peace  we  of  - 
Can  we  find  a  friend 
Do  thy  friends  despise, 
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ten   for  -  feit,      0    what  need-less  pain   we    bear, 

so  faith -ful      Who  will  all   our   sor-rows  share? 

for-sake  thee?    Take  it    to    the   Lord    in   pray'r: 
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All  be-cause  we    do 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  - 
In  His  arms  He'll  take 


not    car  -  ry 

'ry  weak-ness, 
and  shield  thee; 
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Take 

Thou 
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'ry-thing  to   God    in    pray'r! 
it     to    the   Lord  in  pray'r. 


wilt  find   a 
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sol  -  ace   there. 
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No.  46. 

H.  V. 


In  My  Beautiful  Home 


Harkins  Frye 
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l.In    this  world  here    be  -  low  I've     no  wealth 
2.  There  I'll    not   have     to     sit      all       a  -  lone 
3.'TwiH    be     one    end -less   day,  free   from  pain 


fc^ 


nor  trea-sure,  But  I'm 
and  pon  -  der  What  the 
and     sor  -row, For  that 
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rich      in     my  Sav-iour'slove,(greatlo»e,)Be  -  ing  heir    to      a  home  of 

on  -  com -ing  night  will  bring,  (will  bring;)  For   no  dark-ness  cancome  in 

homeland     is  f<ree  from oare, (from care;)  There  I'll  not  have   to  fear  what 
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Chorus. 


ter     -     aal  plea -sure,  In       the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land    a  -  bove. 

home        up    yon  -  der,  In       the    pre-sence   of  Christ, the  King.        In  that 

be  to  -  mor  -  row,  For  there'll  be     no    to   mor-rows  there. 
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beau  -  ti  -  ful  home    I    shall  live  for  -  ev  -  er, There  to  share  in    its 
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glo  -  ries     un  -  told,  (un  -  told;)Oh,  what    joy    that  will     be  when  I've 
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In  My  Beautiful  Home 
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crossed     the    riv  -  er,  And    my    feet  press  the  streets  of  gold! 

the  streets 
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No.  47.      Tell  it  Every  Where  You  Go 

James  EPWEs  W.  b.  walbert. 
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1.  Je  -  sussavesfrom sin,  mak-eth pure with-in,  Sal -va-tien  free  He  doth  be-stow; 

2.  Je  -  sus  keeps  the  true,  leads  them  safe-ly  thru,Andhidesihoaev-er  from  the  foe; 

3.  There  are  mansions  bright  in    a  world  of  light, For  all  who  do  His  will  be -low; 
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All  will  be  re-ceivedand  of  guilt  re-lieved, So  tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
Cheers  them  on  their  way  to  the  land  of  day,  So  tell  it  ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
And  for  -  ev  -  er  there  they  the  crown  shall  wear,  So  tell    it    ev-'ry-whereyou  go. 
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Chords. 
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Oh,  tell  it     out,  And  let    the  weak  and  way-ward  know; 

Oh,  tell    it     out   and  sing    it     out, 
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Oh,  sing  and  shout, 

Oh,sweet-ly    sing  and  glad- ly  shout, 
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And  tell    it     ev-'ry-whereyou     go 
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W.  B.  Walbert.  owner,  1920. 


No.  48.       Look  For  Me  on  that  Glad  Morning 

P.  M.  To  the  Gamaliel,  Ky.  Singing  Class.  Perkin  Meador 
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2.  When  I 

3.  I      love 
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of  loved  ones  leav  -ing,  for  the  skies, 
just  keep  on  sing -ing, here  be -low, 
we'llmeetup   yon-der,  on  that  day, 
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Withthemon  earth, 
And  keep  the  song 
WhenJe-sus    calls 
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we'll  sing    no  more,we'llsing  no    more; 
wave  roll- ing      on,  yes,  roll- ing      on; 
His  sing  -  ershome.His  sing -ers  home; 
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Andwhenl'm  gone, 
I  want  to  hear 
Our  love  for    Him 
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D.  5.  With  songs  of  joy 
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don't  you    be  griev-ing,  my    de-mise, 
you're  voic-es    ring- ing, where   I    go, 
will  then  grow  fond  -er,  and  we'll  stay 
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and  crowns  a-  dorn-ing,  free  from  care, 


Just  look  for  me 
Don't  grieve  for  me 
With  Him, and  sing 
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on  heav-en's  shore, on  heav-en's  shore, 
when    I      am  gone, when  I      am   gone, 
a  -  round  the  throne, a  -  round  the  throne. 
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We'll  sing  and  shout 


for  -  ev  -  er-more,for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Oh,  look  for    me, (Oh, look  for     me)  on  that  glad  morn-ing,  (o  -  ver  there,) 
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Look  For  Me  on  That  Glad  Morning 
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When  you  have  land  -  ed    on    that  shore; 

When  you  have  land- ed    on    that  shore,  that  heav'nly  shore; 
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Just  Sing  A  Song 


AdgerM.  Pace 


1.  Broth-er,  when  your  load    is  hard    to    bear,  Just  sing 

2.  When  your  tri  -  als  seem    to  press  youdown, 

3.  When  you  come  to  cross  the    chil-ly    tide,  Just  sing 
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hap  -  py    song; 
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Prais -ing  Christ,who'llban-ish  ev -'ry  care, 
Trust  in  God  and  you  shall  wear  a  crown, 
Joy      is    wait  -  ing     on  the    oth  -  er    side, 
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Just  sing 

Just  sing 


D.  S.  Till    you    join    that  Ho  -  ly    ransomedthrong, 
Fine.    Chorus 
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a     song. 
a     hap  -  py  song, 
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Sing     a    song,   oh, 
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song,  And  press  a  -  long; 

sing     a     hap  -  py    song,  And  press       your  way    a- long; 
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The  Day  of  Jubilee 


No.  50. 

Chas.  H.  Huff 


Paul  B.  Collins 
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1.  When  we  meet  some  glo  -  ry  morn-ing, wear-tag  crowns  with  bright  a-dorn-tag, 

2.  When  we  meet  be  -side  the    riv  -  er,    in  that    hap-py, bright  for  -  e?  -er, 

3.  When  we  meet  our  bless  -  ed    Sav-iour, share  His  love  and  matchless  fa  -  vor, 
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We  will 
It    will    be    for    us,  the    day    of    ju  -  bi  -lee,  of     ju  -  bi  -lee;  Just  in- 

We  will 
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join  the    mil-lions  sing-ing, while  the    glo  -  ry  bells  are  ring  -  tag, 

side  the  gates   e  -  ter  -  Dal,  we'll  be    hav-ing    joy    su  -  per-nal,   On  that 

look   up  -on    His  glo  -  ry, praise  Him  therein  song  and    sto  -  ry, 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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ev  -  er  -last -tag    day    of      ju  -  bi  -  lee,    of      ju  -  bi  -   lee.     Hap-py 
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day,  glo  -ry   day,  It    will  be    for    us    the    day    of 

Hap-py  day,  glo  -  ry  day, 
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The  Day  of  Jubilee 
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ju  -  bi  -  lee,  of    ju  -  bi  •  lee;Prais-ing  Him,  laud-ing  Him, 

Prais-ing  Him,  lauding  Him, 
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No.  51. 


Lead  Me  Shepherd 


Henry  H.  Tilson. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 
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1.  Lead  me  through  the   fields     of     sun-shine  And   the    pas -tures  green; 

2.  Lead  me,  Shep  -herd  through  the    val  -  leys,  Lest    I       go       a  -  stray; 
3^  Lead  me  through  the  night's  grim  shad-ows,  To    the    per-  feet  dawn; 
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On     Thy  arms     of     love     and 
Lead  me,  kind  -  ly     Shep  -herd, 
Of      the    day      to   which  we're 
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lead  me, 
hast-'ning, 
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Lead  me    kind  • 
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Chorus. 
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Lead  me, 

Lead    me,   lead     me, 
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me, 
lead    me, 


0    Thou  bless  -  ed     One; 
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Lead   *         me, 
Lead    me,  lead     me, 
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Lead  me    gent 
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Jamec  D.  Vanghan,  owner.  1924. 


No.  52.       Keep  Holding  to  the  Saviour  s  Hand 

G.  D.  McN.  *"  G.  D.  McNair 
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1.  Oh,  broth-er     as 

2.  Somestimes  the  path 

3.  The  way  that  leads 
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you  go  a  -  long, 
of  life  is  rough, 
to  heav'n  a  -  bove 
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Just  wear  a    smile 
And  Sa  -  tan  meets 
Is    called  the  way 
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and  sing    a    song,  and  sing     a      song; 
you  with    re-  buff, you  with     re  -  buff; 


of    per -feet  love,  of    per  -  feet  love; 
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are  hard 
Be  brave  and  strong, 
And  if  you'd  reach 


to     un -der-stand,to     un-der -stand, 
and  firm  -  ly  stand, and  firm  -  ly  stand, 
that  glo  -  ry  land, that  glo  -  ry    land, 
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the    glo  -  ry    land, the  glo  -  ry     land. 

Fine 


•     1    ~         ■    P    P    P 

Keep  hold-ing    to 
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the   Sav-iour'shand, 
Keep  hold-ing    to    the  Sav-iour'shand,theSav-iour's  hand, 

...  ...  ...  .F.  .,.    r  h    r>  ^    „*     h 

hti * h * ' 1 1 1 h^^;-^r ; — rr^'* — 1 


Chords. 
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Be-lievein    God,  He  will  not    fail, 

Be  -  lieve  in    God,  He  will  not    fail, 
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Cooyrieht.  1946.  by  Jsmon  D.  Van  than.  Malic  Pablf.ber.  In  "Silver  Tnunpot. " 


Keep  Holding  to  the  Saviour's  Hand 
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While  go-ing  down 
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While   go  -ing  down  the    sun -set  trail; 
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the    sun -set  trail,  the   sun  -  set  trail; 
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No.  53.      I  Shall  Be  at  Home  With  Jesus 

Jennie  Wilson.  James  D.  Vaughan. 

With  feeling. 


tm 


ti 


hr-h- 


h— h 


£ 


-frr  r  ~  rj- 


-gjjf 


^ 


51    -<S>»- 


1.  Years  of  time  are  swift-ly  pass  -  ing, 

2.  Aft  -  er  all  the  days  of  wait -ing, 

3.  Aft  -  er  leav-ing  earth-ly  pathways, 

4.  Aft  -  er  last  fare-wells  are  spok-en, 
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Bring-ing  near  -  er  heav-en's  goal; 
For  His  voice  to     bid   me   come, 
Which  my  wea-ry  feet  have  pressed, 
I  shall  meet  dear  ones  I've  known, 
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While  e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges  roll. 
'Mid  bright  scenes  where  an-gels  roam. 
Find  -  ing    ho  -  ly  peace  and  rest. 
When  we  stand  be  -  fore  His  throne. 


Soon  I'll  be  at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 
I    shall  walk  be-side  my  Sav-iour, 
I    shall  stray  by  life's  fair  riv  -  er, 
In    the  pres-ence  of  our  Sav-iour, 
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Chorus. 
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6  how  pre-cious  is  the  prom  -  ise, 
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That  with  glad-ness  fills   my  soul! 
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I   shall  be   at  home  with  Je  -  sus, 
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While   e  -  ter  -  nal     a  -  ges    rolll 
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No.  54. 

J.  B.  H. 


Calling  You  To-Day 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 
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1.  Sin-ner, won't  you  lisrten    to   the  voice    of     Je-sus,  Call 

2.  Whilethe  tones  are  faffing, come  to  Him   to  -day, He's 

3.  Don'tyouhear  Himnow,He!8knock-ing   at  your  door,  and  Gall  -ing  now  for  you,He's 


-^-p— p—  p— p— 1~  l- 


*--l:-t-ct==t=C: 


—m — P — t — »- 


S=£ 


M= 


1 


e  P   p   U   P   I 

you? 

call -ing  now  for  you? 
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Give  to  Him  your  heart  and  let  Him  make  you  free, He's 
He  will  glad-  ly  save  and  take  your  sins    a  -  way, 
Let  Him  in    to  -  day  and  turn  from  Him  no  more, He's 
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call  -  ing   you. 

call-ing  now  for  you, He's  call-ing  now  for  you. 
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Call  -  ing 

Call-ing  you    to  -day, 
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you    to  -  day, 

call-ing   yoa    to-day, 
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Turn  Him  not      a 


Him  not 


way, 
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turn  Him  not  a -way, 


Oh, won't  you  now  His  voice  o-  bey, His  voice  o  -  bey? 
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Calling  You  To-Day 
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Oh, 

Oh,my  sin-ner  friend, 
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my  sin-ner  friend, 
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Let  the 

Oh,  my  sin-ner  friend,      Let  the  Saviour  in, 
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Saviour  in, 
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He's  call- ing    for   you    to-day. 
let  the  Sav-iour  in,  He's  call- ing  you    to-day. 


s-S- 


•A-      -A-      -*-      -4-      -A-        _         A 


/>  h  n  n 


a 


No.  55.  I  Need  the  Prayers 

.    .    .    "and  pray  one  for  another  .    .    .  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous 

J.  D.  V.  manavaileth  much"  James  5:  16.      '   James  d.  Vaughan. 

With  feeling. 
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1.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  While  trav'lingo'erlife'srugged  way,  That 

2.  I   need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love,  To  help  me    in  each  try -ing  hour,  To 
3.1   want  my  friends  to   pray  for  me,  To  hold  me  up    on  wings  of  faith,  That 
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I  may  true  and  faithful  be,  Andlivefor  Je-sus  ev-'ryday. 

bear  my  tempted  soal  to  Him,  That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  pow'r .  I  want  my  friends  to 

I  may  walk  the  narrow  way,  Kept  by  our  Father !  s  glorious  grace . 


i=t 


£ 


.    -*  I  l£ii*  JA  l-f  —  t-ter 


I     u    u*    1/    ^    U1 
D.  S. — I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 


:P      P     P 


D.S. 


£§ 


pray  for  me,  To  bear  my  tempted  soul  a-bove,And  in-ter-cedewithGodfor  me; 

-A-   -A-    y^i  -A^  -A     -A.  .A-    .Ai   _A-  .A-     .A-     .A.     -A= 
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W.T. 


Marching  With  the  King 


Wesley  Tucker 


1.  We're  a  band  of   sol-diers 

2.  Here  we  have  our  troubles 

3.  It  will  all    be  glo  -ry 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 

-^-p-p-b-p-p ct?— b 


on  our    way   to  hea?-en, 
as    we  trav  -  el    on  -  ward, 
on  that  bright  to  -mor-row, 

•A; -  A- •  A- -A- -A 

p— p~ 5 


n — 
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And  some  sun-  ny  morn-ing  we'll  reach  that  Cit  -  y  fair; 
But 'twill  soon  be  o  -  ver  and  we'll  be  free  from  care; 
When  we  meet  our  loved  ones  with  -  in   that  Cit  -  y    fair; 

-A-        -P-        -W-         m  -A-        ~        -A- 

Ezt=:t=:E==t=p=t=t3=b-:t=ti=fc=ts=3=^== 

9       9     .  9         9  9        9       -V        V 


When  we  see  our  Sav-iour 
In  that  Ho  -  ly  Cit  -  y, 
When  we  join  them  sing-ing 

jA -A-_  -A- A- -A- -A- 

-tP"  ~P — P— b— tr-p rh— h— P-^2 


on  His  throne  in   glo  -  ry, 
with  our  bless  -  ed  Sav-iour, 
prais-es     un  -  to    Je  -sus, 

-A-  -A- 

a ■ 1 

F F i. k k =- 
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Chorus. 


=5=z£t=== 


• — f— h — F 

b~p-p— p— P 


HPi 


51 


We  will  be    so  hap-py   for-ev-er    up  there. We're  a  band  of   hap -py  sol-diers, 

-A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-        I  N  . 
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marching  with  the  King, 

-A- 


9       L> 

On  our    way   to    that  fair  coun  -  try, 


e— g— g— e 
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Marching  With  the  King 


BH^I^h^j 


wherewe'll  al  -  ways  sing; 


When    we    see    our     bless  -  ed    Sav-iour, 


per: 
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wko  for   us  was  slain,  We  will    be    so    hap  -  py  sing  -  ing  prais-es    to    the  King. 

-A-  -A-  K-,  -4-      -A-      -A-       -A-      -A-      -A        -A-       -A-      .       -A-         f\ 
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No.  57.       I  Thank  Thee,  Lord,  For  All 

Chas.  W.  V.  Chas.  W.  Vaughan 


-**-^=to=t 


§z^zzzz=zzzl^ 


1.  I  thank  Thee,  Lord, 

2.  I  thank  Thee,  Lord, 

3.  I  thank  Thee,  Lord, 


for  all  that  Thou  has  done  for  me, 
that  Thou  didst  die  to  save  my  soul, 
thru  Thee   I  know    my  soul  shall  live 

;!#-       -•-       -#-      -•-      -0-       -0- 


&4- 


3— g: 


^^-p-p-1-— t?-tr 


Szz^=i 
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For      life 


=t5=lt5=C=^ 


:3=»=gz: 
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Fine. 


:^z=lr=aJzztlzzz5zz;^: 


and    health  and      ev  -  'ry     thing, 
With    hap-   pi  -  ness,  Lord,  Thou  dost    bless,    I    thank  Thee,  Lord, for  all. 
E     -    ter   -  nal  -    ly      in      heav'nwith  Thee, 


rl — 

k -1-A- 

£=FP: 


.#-  -#.  .«>-  .#- 
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D.  S.For  grace    di  -  vine    that    now      is      mine, 


Chorus,  f) 
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I    thank  Thee,  thank  Thee,  For  Thy    saving    love; 

thank  Thee,  thank  Thee, 

>»  IN        !>•— v  i  . 
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No.  58. 

W.  Oliver  Cooper 


By  His  Love 


Minzo  C.  Jones 


-=1—5- 


•*-%*— *-}r 


l.Deep  a-mong  theshad-ows  I  was  drift -ing  here  and  there,  so  lone-ly, 
2. All  a-round  me  there  was  dan-ger,  e-  vil  lurked  a -head,  so  dread-ful, 
3.  All  my  days  were  filled  with  sadness    and  my    soul  was    sad, and  hone-less, 


Burdened  down  with  sor- row,  o  -  ver-whelmed  with  anx-ious  care,and   sor-row; 
I      was  just      a    wear-y    stran-ger,    al -ways  filled  with  dread,  so    drear-y; 
Ev  -  en  tho'    the  Lord  so    free-ly    gave  me    all   He    had, to      save  me; 


--tr—t 


-t— t- 


^— p— ^— g— g— g— g— -g 
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I      was  slow  -  ly    sink-  ing     in  -  to  depths  of  dark  de-spair,  Till  He  gave  Sal- 
Till     I  heard   a  sweetvoicesay  -ing"Thereis  joy    a-head,"AndHe  gaveSal- 
Nowmysins   are    all    f  or  -  giv  -  en  and   I'm  free  and  glad,  For  I   have  Sai- 
ls     ft     _      _  -P- 

— h h ™ ™ ■ ■ 1 1 hi 1 ■ — P" — & — P 1 1 ' — 

"  Z>.  «S.My  sal  -  va-tion 

Fine. 


:H* 


aH=^^R^-^-J^M-^r^#  J.r-t 


1/     i      y    |/ 
va  -  tion  sweet  By  His 

va-tionsweet  By  His  bless-  ed  ev  -  er-  last-  ing love,His  true  love. 

va-tion  sweet 

w"  i  i   i         a  i  i   i  J)iij) 
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is  com-plete 
Chorus. 
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He  brought  me    glo  -  ry  by  His  precious  love, 

yesHebro'tme   -    end-less  glo- ry 

-0-  -m-   -0-   -0-  -0-    -0-   -f- 
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By  His  Love 


TTTtr  , 

He  built  for  me  a  homeinheav'na-bove; 

Yes  He  build-ed         me     a  bless -ed 


*W=*=*=Z 
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And  thru  all  dan 


*ra=i=ff 


1 

ger  now  I   bold-Iy  move; 

Thru  the  darkness        and  the  dan-ger 
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No.  59,  Glory  to  His  Name 

Elisha  a.  Hoffman  J.  H.  Stockton 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died, Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bides  with-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin!  I     am  so  glad   I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the  Saviour's  feet; 

— ± — a^— * ±^ — *— r* — * — A-rM — a^— *-MI — a5 — a— rK — a — ps— i 

^^pp^^^-M-^  ft jf  f.pi 

K      I        P      P 

"  §  .  Fine   Chorus. 


There  to  my  heartwasthebloodap-plied, 

Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in,    Glo-ry    to    His  name.  Glo-ry   to  His 

There  Je-sus  saves  me  andkeeps  me  clean, 

Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 


Bi 
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t—t 
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3E=fe 
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l=tc 


t=W= 


Z>.S. 


name,        Glo-ry    to   His  name:      Thereto  my  heartwasthebloodap-plied, 
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No.  60.        We're  Marching  Into  Battle 

Chas.  H.  Huff  Mrs.  Mabel  Gibbons 


i?3-* * 3 * ♦ *— cJL-tofcr-.!L— *rr-JL ~3 


v 
Bat -ties   now    are    rag -ing    wher-ev-   er    we   may  go,  my  broth -er, 

Let    us      go     re-joic-ing,     in-   io    the    bat -tie  field, with    hap-py, 

Guns  of    war    may  rat  -  tie       a  -  round  us  here    be -low,  but    sure  -ly, 

1s=|s=Js=|szz=|£=fa=! jt=£=|s:=fc==— =£T 

P — P — F — tP — cb — t? — P — t? — f — ?" 


:^: 
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p     p  t> 

Sa  -  tan  we're  en -gag- ing  His  pow'r  to  o  -  ver-throw;He's  a  strong  con- 
Songs  to  Je  -  sus  voic  -ing,  with  faith  and  hope  our  shield;Marching  with  our 
We  must  win  the    bat -tie   and   ban-ish    ev  -'ry     foe;  This    is      our      in - 

51— * — * — £3zt— t=r— *—  p* — »_..j!te — fc — ?cpE=pc=£=£= 


-t? — t? — t? — t? — t? — i — "u 
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ten-der,  but  we  are  might- y  too,  for  Je- sus, Christ  our  great  de- fend- er 
Lead'-er,  a-sainstthemight-y  foe,  be  -liev  -  ing,Christ  our  in  -  ter  -  ced-  er 
ten-tion, we'll  do    it   all     in    love   and   mer- cy,  For  our  whole  at- ten -tion 

_-A- A- -A- -A- „ ^ 

?E|sE^EEESEg=|=^=r^A=r— ^= 
— p— i — p-tp— P— P — P — * — t? 


:p: 
Chorus. 
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will  see    us  safe -ly  thru.  We're  i 

will   win  for    us    we  know. 

is    fixed  on  things  a  -bove.  We  are  march-ing   on, 

-F-    -F-       ?\  -A-     -A- 


-_■ — #_ 
-P— XT 

to    the 
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fight,  For  God, the  truth 

on      in  -  to    the  fight,  Fight-ing  for    our  God, 


7    [>    p 

and    for    the 
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We're  Marching  Into  Battle 
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right; 

for    the  truth  and  right; 

.M,    .fi.     _|B_     .*. 


P      P     "P 
And  when  the 


ftFfe 
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bat 
When  the  bat -tie  here, 

-A-      -A-      -A-      -A-     -A- 
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tie  here 
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o'er,  We'll  rest  our  feet  on  heaven's  shore,  that  hap-py  shore 

bat-tie  here  is  o'er,  We  will  rest  our  feet  on  that  hap-py  shore 

-A-  -A-    -A-   -A-     A-  -A-   -A-     A-    -A-  -A- 

No.  61.  Wonderful 

A.  M.  P.  .  Adger  M.  Pace 


leg^igj^^iiiiii^^p 


1.  It      is    won-der-ful,yes, 'tis  won-der-fuJ,What  my  Lord  has  done  for  me; 

2.  Since  He free-ly  came, bless  His  Ho- lyname,Sin    has  now  no  charms  for  me; 

3.  Won-der-ful  to  know,as    I     onwardgo.I        am  His  and    He  is  mine; 

-A-  -A-    -A-     _       A-     ^     _       A       A- 
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When  a  sin-ner,  I  was  condemned  to  die,He  came  in  and  set  me  free. 
I  have  ceased  to  roam,now  I'm  fac-ing  home,  AndwithHimI  soonshallbe. 
Andsomeglo-ry  day,  I  shall  go    tostay  With  Him, and for-ev-er shine. 

-A-  -A-     -A-  -A-      m  -A-     -A-     -P-     -P-     -F-         ft 
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£>.  S.  In    that  home  a-bove,f  easting  on  His  love, I    shall  live  e  -  ter-  nal-ly. 

Chorus.    •  &•    |  ^    I  .  £>•  £• 
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der-ful,won         -        der-ful,What  my  Lord  has  done  for  me; 
is  won-der-f ul,great   and  wonderful , 

-A-   -A-  -A-    -A-*s     I  -A-  -A-     -A-     -A- 
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No.  62.       Twill  All  Be  Glory  in  That  Land 

B.  G.  F.  Byron  G.  Faust 


A ^14 J— 
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1.  This     old    world  is    filled  with    sad  -ness  for     ev  -  'ry     one    be  -low, 

2.  Soon    I'll    leave  this  world  be  -  hind  me,    and  start  for     my    new  home, 

3.  There  will     be      no      sin     nor    sor -row,   no     dis  -  ap  -point-ment there, 

:p=p=p— E — E=E==g — r — g=r==t2i 


There's  sin 
To  sing 
We'll  sing 


etnTTT 


and  sor  -  row,  sin  and  sor  -  row  on  each  hand, on  ev  -  'ry  hand 
for  -ev  -  er,  sing  for  -  ev  -  er  on  the  strand,up  -  on  the  strand 
for  -  ev  -  er,   sing  for  -  ev  -  er      on   the  strand,up  -  on  the  strand 


-=1—5- 


*=E 
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But  I  know  'twill  all  be  glad-ness,  when  up  to  heav'n  I  go, 
There  old  Sa  -  taq  can  -  not  find  me,  to  tempt  my  soul  to  roam, 
It  will     be        a     bright    to  -mor  -row,  the     joys    of   heav'n  to  share, 

-*-        *        -fcr        *      -r*:       *        *       -f-      -^-       -      -*-      -f- 
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Fine. 
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'Twill  all  be  glo  -  ry 

Glo  -  ry,   end-less    glo  -  ry 


p  p  y  p  t 

in    that  land,  that  hap  -  py  land. 


3R— £ 


Chorus. 


u     P     p 

'Twill  all     be     glo-ry  in    that  land, 

Glo- ry,  end-less    glo-ry  in    that  hap- py  land, 

— s =±p=p=p=p=p=p:=: 
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Twill  All  Be  Glory  in  That  Land 
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my  Sav-iour  by    the  hand; 

I      will  take  my   Sav-iour     by    the  hand, yes,  by    the  hand; 
*jt.    :5:    jl  :5:    a    .«.    .«.    .«-   .«.  «*. 
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I'll  shout  the     sto  -  ry 


■_ U^ A. 
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with  that  band, 
Shout  and  sing  the    sto  -  ry  with  that  hap  -py  band, 


No.  63. 

Elisha  A.  Hoffman 
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Glory  to  His  Name 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Dowa  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried; 
2.1       am  so  won-drous-ly  saved  from  sin,  Je-sus  sosweet-ly     a-bideswith-in; 

3.  Oh!  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin  1  I     am  so  glad   I   have  entered  in; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the  Saviour's  feet; 
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Fine. 
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Chords 
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There  to  my  heaut  was  the  blood  ap-plied, 
Thereat  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in,    Glo-ry 
There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean , 
Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete, 


to    His  name.  Glo-ry   to  His 
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name,        Glo-ry    to    His  name;      Thereto  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied, 
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No.  64.      Singing  in  the  Garden  at  Home 


P.  M.  B.  and  M.  McG. 


P,  M.  Bailey  and  Margie  McGuinn 
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1.  A       gar 

2.  With -in 

3.  Oh,    love 
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den  sweet,  a  -  waits  me    yon-der,  Far 

that    gar  -        den  saints  are    sing-ing,  No 

ly     gar  -         den    fall     of     glo  -  ry,  I 
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out 
sun 
long 
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be  -yond 
nor  moon 
Thy  beau 
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the    az  -  ure 

is    need-ed 

ties    to     be- 


sky; Where  hearts  are 

there;  The   flow        -        ers 
hold;To      be  with 

-A-      -*-  s~ 

|s^— g— Fg-— -t*-— Is — — - 


i£ 


?lad 

there 

friends 


and  life  grows  fon  -  der, 
new  joys  are  bring -ing, 
and    sing  love's    sto  -  ry, 


And    no 
The    skies 
The    song 


one 
are 
that 


I 


-^ —  pq— =1* — E — g— : 


Chorus. 


v 1" 

there 

bright, 

nev 


shall  ev  -  er    die.    Glo 
and    al- ways  fair. 
er   shall  grow  old. 


ry. 


Tis  glo  -  ry, 

A-  -A-        -±-        -4- 


yes,  glo  -  ry, 


-::    ^Efebfefe 


i=gi 


9 -5 9 ♦ 


Yon  -  der    where  an  •  gels 


!— -tt-ztt 
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Singing  in  the  Garden  at  Home 


sat 


sweet-ly    roam;Sing  •  ing,  sing 

They're  sing-ing,  all     sing- ing,  yes,   sing -ing, 

-A-      -A-       -A-  -*-        -*»        -*- 

:t_t'_ t 


■h h ' h h h \-J V V V 


mg, 


sweet  sing-ing, 

-a- 

■+— 

-it— 


Sing-ing      in     the      gar -den     at   home, sweet  home. 


i — £ — 9' 


-A-        -A-        -A- 

1W 1. I*". 


J. 


No.  65. 

Vida  Munden  Nixon 


Pray,  Pray,  Pray. 


t|= 


t=d 


gray; 
way; 
day; 


1.  Whenthe  way    is    dark  be-  fore  you, And  the  skies  are 

2.  When  it   seems  the  sun    is      hid -ing, Fad -ing    far  a 

3.  Let     no  doubt  the  brightness  bor-row, From  life's  pass    -      ing 

-3 A A — r-A 4—  -A A  —  r-A A r*-— B '*-' ± f 

IM-fr— fr-Fp — p— | — EzzE  - — 


:t=t=t: 


:bk-= 


Fine.  Chorus. 

J—  r-i 1 — i — I 


? p-|^_i:#_j__q_^_Cg_#_5_i:| Ciu c^ 


Tho' the  clouds hangheav-y    o'er  you, Pray, 

In     the    Saviour    still    a-  bid -ing, 

B  -  ven    in    the  vale    of    sor-row,  Pray,prav,pray. 

—± -A — rA A A A — r» S r-l~ 


pray,pray. 


-£-    -o- 


Pray 

Pray, oh, pray 


r-=t==- 


^  V  I 

D.  S.Witha    hope-ful  heart  that's  cheery. 

.J. 


pU 1 ■-[— [-* A A 


D.S. 


when  the  days  are  drear  -  y,    Pray,  when  you're  faint  and  wear  -  y; 

Pray,yes,pray  f 


afi&^E^^ 
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:p=2^ 


No.  66. 

w.  w. 


I  Have  Heard  About  a  City 


Willie  Wilmurth 


m^^^^^i^MiBpn 


I.I  have  heard  a  -  bout  a  Cit  -  y  o-ver  on  the  shin-ing  strand,  And  they 
2.  Here  we  meet  up  -  on  the  high-way,  of -ten  pass  each  oth-er  by,Nev-er 
3.Won'tthat  be     a   grand  re  -  un  -  ion  when  we  gath -er  there  to  sing?  With  our 

-A-     -A-      -A-      -A-      -A-      -A-  -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A- 


t=tc 


=fr=fcffczfc 


fc  -N_^ 


♦ — 3 — 9 — 


5=?JF5=5=S£=^£=£ 


:tn:d 


say  its  streets  are  pa?ed  with  pur-est  gold;  All  who  trust  the  bless-ed  Sav-iour, 
stopping,  nev-er  say-ing "how  are  you?"But  we'll  greet  each  oth -er  broth -er, 
eld  -  er  broth-er  sit -ting  on  the  throne;  We  will  sing  glad  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs 

-A-     -A-     -A-      A-     -A-     -A-  -A-        A-        A-     -A-      -A-        A- 

-t-t"—  t-_-t-_t-_t-_«— ^_rf^_«_f_rt_-t-_t_t-_tl_t-„ 

:B?=b— tfcz 5=zbz=jr=fe-t2— t2=F  2=t2=D=t2=t2==P=: 


„s=u 


tnzzi. 


-5 — ♦ — ♦ — ♦ — -3 — ♦ — 3- — -— \-0>— j 


hold-ing  firm  -ly  to  His  hand,  On  some  morn-ing,  all  its  beau-ty  shall  be-hold. 
in  that  Cit  -  y  in  the  sky, I  will  love  you  and  I  know  you'll  love  me  too. 
un  -to   Him, our  Saviour ,King, And  we'll  know  each  oth  -er  there  as    we  are  known. 

A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-  -A-       A-     -A-     -A-     -A-     -A-      m 


I^EEpEEEF 


:^=|e 


t=tnzt2i 


t2=bz=te=b=U_U__g=gz:Fb=:J 


t^tr 


Chorus. 


fc£ 


■*? * 9 0 •- 


-H A ' A 


^5==|5=-h==f5==f5: 


1 


Be?e= 


'Tis      a    bright 


and   love  -ly    Cit  -  y, 


m 


'Tis      a  bright 

-A-        -A-        -A- 


and  love  -ly    Cit  -  y, 


:U=t2: 


:t 


V       V       V       V 


I 1 — -I 


WEl 


jgZLfi— 1V-1 


=FT 


J-^nr-p- 


$=-* 


And    her  streets  are  paved  with  gold; 

And  her  streets  are  paved  with    gold; 


I 


m 


A.       JL       fL 


V=Z 


*=\ 
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1  Have  Heard  About  a  City 


mm^^i 


There  with  ■Christ 
There  with  Christ  we'll  live   for  -  ev  -  er, 


we'll  live   for  -  ev  -  er, 


fefa 


:M=^U 


S=FC=br-f 


-# — ♦- 


Hi 


And    no      one  shall  e'er   grow    old. 

And     no     one       •  shall  e'er  grow    old.     . 


.h  ,h_i 


eS=M 


n 


No.  67. 
e.  q.  w. 


Walking  And  Talking  With  Me 

Geo.   Q.  Wigington. 


:^=U-J~~tEiE 


1.  I      am    so   hap-py   ev  -  'ry  day,  Since  Jesus  walks  with  me;  And'cares  and  troubles 

2.  When  dark  and  lone-ly  seems  the  way,  He  takes  me  by  the  hand;  And  leads  me  ont'ward 

3.  Re-deem-inglove  is  now  my  song,  I'll  sing  it    all  the  time,  For  I   am  His  and 

-♦— — *—  I r-* — -1» ♦ — rh F* k i  .'*.  I- — 4- 


i^H 


t=i- 


± 


£ 


^3 


p  r^  r> 


« 


mm. 


D.  S.— I'm  glad  to  tell,  with 
Fine.   Chorus,    k      , 

-IV 


3=a=r 


J-3    3    3    i 


f 

pass   a-way,  Because  He's  walking  and  He 'stalking  with  me. 

that  bright  land,  Yes,  He  is    walking  and  He'stalking  with  me.  He's  walk-ing  and 

He     is  mine ,  Yes,  He  is    walking  and  He '  s  talking  with  me . 

^  JL      JL       .A- 


s=t 


g 


£ 


:t 


1 


E= 


=t 


-n=~: 


t> r 


£= 


U      L>  .   "      K      U      p     I       f 
me  'tis  well,  Because  He's  walking  and  He'stalking  with  me. 


^^ 


D.S. 


I 


ft— ft 


4-j  h  i — 

^^^ -:    -f-    -: 


szfcsb        a      _ife2: 

.  i  WW 


*  r 

talk-mg  with  me,  He'swalking  and  talk-ing  with  me; 

He's  walking  with  me,  He'stalking  with  me; 


^^§ 


i  ifr 


t 


iM^-p 


£=E 


=P= 


5 — - — ezijzze: 
V    Pi     D    u" 
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GEO.    «J.    WIGISrGTON,    OWNKB. 


No.  68. 

Fay  Wallington 


Let  Us  Sing  His  Praise 


D.  O.  Stringfellow 


:ft=M=j— j=t=r1si=-£=fc: 


WM&=  * 


r 


IP1P 


l)  I  ■    -       -       |7  v 

1.  Let  us   sing  our     Saviour's  praise,when     to-geth-er     we  here  shall  meet, 

2.  Let  us  praise  His  name  in     song, till   the  world  shall    be-lieve    in     Him, 

3.  Let  us  praise  Him  far   and  near,glo  -  ry     be     to     His  matchless  name, 

-A-       -A-      -A-       -A- 

rt -r-« — *— rt"—  t— t— "i=_rf2._« — «       « — e *__£ k_      — 


I |- 


*f A - 1 L| A A A A "* A 2 L  &r-~ * 

And   His    Ho  -  ly  name  up-raise    in       a    sweet  mel  -    o    -  dy  com-plete; 
Help- ing  those  a  -  mid   the  throng  who  are    blind- ed      by    shad-ows  dim; 
Fill  -  ing  heartswith  hope  and  cheer,of    His    love      to     the  world  pro  -  claim; 

-A-      -A-      -A-      -A- 

i/     i/     r    r 


Letting  songs  ring  ont,with  a  joy- ful  shout  telling  of 
Show  to  them  the  light,dme  a-way  the  night,tellthem  of 
Of  the  Father's  Son,bless-ed    Ho-ly  One  tell  it  out 


His 

our 
that 


great        sal 

great        Re 

all        may 


jfczza: 


fL— *— *-■ — * — g—  -•— * 


:E=t2-tnFt:: 


g^-zg-3=J=Egz- — —  ♦-Eg=j=SJa=^3tza=|zE3i3 


va  -  iion,Till  shall  end  our  earth -ly  days, all  shall  know  of  His  love  so  sweet, 
deem-er,  Tell  them  that  they  should  be-iong  to  the  Sav-iour  of  Beth-le  -hem. 
know  Him,  Tell  them  of  this    Sav-iour  dear, tell  it   out  with   a    glad  ac-claim. 

-A-      -A-      -A-      -A- 

5z»=p=^=t2=Et=t==t=t=Etz=E=iP-Et:z=t==KZ=»=pEE=3 

Chorus. 


Sing    it   out  with    a   shout,to   the  world, all      a -bout,        How  He    so 

^ ^_    «_Jk_# ?—M #  « J— * «_    * « 
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Let  Us  Sing  His  Praise 


loved 


as 

so 


on      the 


all,  That  He    free  -  ly      died 

loved  us    all, 


►=t: 


:t2=U=: 


fefiz 


& 


:Ji— : 


'— fe— f — f — H — 4=  >— :t;b— b^—  fc ^ v- 


-r- 


lone  hill  -  side, 


r — i- — i— 


& 


ee?=f=f=i 


:t 


Thus    re-deem-ing      us    from  the    fall. 

yes,   from   the     fall. 

~£i     ~*i     ■*"     ■**     "*"  - 

zzp-zr&=±z— T — '— 4=— tfczz 


It h. L; 1 F r" 


No.  69. 


Almost  Persuaded 


P.    P.    BLISS. 


*d 


feB 

"^P 


I 


t^t 


A— 


1,  "Al-most  per-suad-ed"  now     to      be  -  lieve;      "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
£,'.  "Al-most   Der-suad-ed.  "come. come  to  -  dav:       "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 


.    'Al-most   per-suad-ed,  "come, come  to 
3.  "Al-most  per -suad-ed,"har- vest    is 


day; 
past; 


"Al-most  per-suad-ed" 


gclU  J.      J J— rjr      j.    I  ^— I "p— rg^— "|f-t4t— J — 3d— ril-     J-   -i 

EX W±. 9 jji — ii! 1_ 1 1 1 1 J- • 9 


-« «- (■ 


Christ  to  re 
turn  not  a 
doom  comes  at 


"ft 
ceive; 
way; 
last; 


i£ 


ii^E=i=^ 


Seems  now  some  soul  to  say, "Go  Spir  -  it, 
Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here;  An -gels  are 
'Al  -  most    can  -  not     a  -  vail;"Al-most"is 


fj       J      I 


:t: 


£ 


rrp— t 


i 


^^ 


-£- 


7 


r 


^^ 


go    Thy  way,Somemore  con-ven-ient    day,  On 
lin-g'ring  near,Prayersrisefromheartsso    dear;  0 
but    to     fail;  Sad,   sad,  that   bit  -  ter  wail,"Al 


Thee  I'll    call. 
wan-d!rer  come! 
most  but  lost." 


;^PA^- — A *— f4 * S5 

=§=£=£=:  :l I — U 

-r-f-H'— t>-r 


& 
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No.  70. 

Mrs.  H.  G.  G. 


I'll  Fly  Away,  Some  Day 


Mrs.H.  G.  Gillock 


1.  I'll  fly      a  -way 

2.  Thrashad-owsdark, 

3.  A    few  more  days 


^. 


:fe- 


± 


M w w" 

*\ h» \— 


MU 


P    P    P    CT"p 

some  glo  -  ry  day,  some  glo  -ry  day, 
I'll  sail  a- long,  I'll  sail  a-long, 
to       bear  my  load,  to    bear  my  load, 

A A A A 


* — ♦ — j-^ —       — — 


:=P: 


£=£==fc 


1      -  .     v 

When  earth-ly   cares 
With  Christ  my  Sav 
A        few  more  days 


P 


m 


for  me  are  o'er,  for  me  are  o'er; 
iour  by  my  side,  yes,  by  my  side; 
to   watch  and  pray,  to  watch  and  pray; 

— .-         ■■  —  i  ■-.   - 

v- 


>    ?■* 


-o>- 


1    p 

be   with  Christ 


~^-p — h — 


'FT 


g 


To 

I'm    head  -ed    for 

Then   I      shall  go 


m 


— P — ♦ h<^- 


fa ■ S— Y& m *— 

*   ~         f    p    TTT^f 

and  live  for  aye,  and  live  for  aye, 
the  land  of  song, the  land  of  song, 
to    my      a  -  bode,  to    my      a  -bode, 

— t"_A-r 


A A A A A r A_    A A A * A— » 

, ~.    n  n      v  Fine. 


On      heav-en'sfair  ce  -  les  -tial  shore,  ce 

With  Him   up  there,  I    shall    a  -  bide,  I 

In      that  blest  land  of    per- feet  dav,  of 

IN       A 


±fc& 


JL 


g— p— ^ 


A_A^tL^^Jt: 


les  -tial shore, 
shall  a -bide, 
per  -feet  day. 

i\       N       IN 

ftp    .«L    jL    ft .  ft,  JL 


0=t£=&=&==, 


■A- 


D.S.  And  With  my  Lord 
Chorus. 


I'll    fly 


£ 


tr 


rii 
ru 


fly 


jr-rr-* • *- 


-k— 

p 

•way,  I'll    fly 
way,  a 


a  -  way, I'll 
5=ti 


fly 


=^-P 


=h=C5 


■way 
way, 

h 


tr- 
ap high, 


fc 


a  -  way. 

si 


*=±t= 


:t: 


SEfel==l 


a  -  way  up  high, 

J  J  f-  £ 
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I'll  Fly  Away,  Some  Day 


±=£ 


E    hr4 


^R1 g 


:^^=#F4 


Csr- 


4 1 -1 * i. — Y ■ — -I 


In 


„      p— b<—  «— *-&»— ^-^— J=^— £— f 
to   that  land  of    per  -feet  day; 

In  -  to    that  land  of    per  -feet  day;    of    per  -feet  dav; 
IN      Ps 

A A A M d A A— j 

^ — ^ — e c? — z — y  _.  _k- 

IS  n  D- ,^- 


j£3=fc— B 


m 


&•  jv  h 


— hf* 


I'll    bid   thisworld  of     sin  good  by, 

I'll   bid   thisworld  of     sin  good  by; 


No.  71. 

E.  H.  Stokes 

3=* 


-g — y — fc/- 

FillMeNow 


^ ^ s d 3 A 


:± 


-^ — *— 


P= 


r 


John  R.  Sweeney 

-♦ .    - 

~* ** 


1.  Hot  -  er   o'er   me,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can -not  tell  Thee  how; 
3.1  am  weak -ness, full  of  weak-ness,  At  Thy  Sa-cred  feet  I  bow; 
4.  Cleansaand  com -fort,  bless  and  save  me, Bathe, 0  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 

,.     -fg^  ■•*-    "J*-       *        0      -kr      -P-      -«-     -g-     -J-    -g-     -f-     -E2^ 

rt L^v Li .^v a — i 1 1 1 

Fine. 


«=!=± 


I      I 


r 


=1 1 — =j=q=p __-q=^z=r 

-e, — « — — — ^ — — I -J 1 — „ — u 

■& — * — c  — & — — 1 — & — ^ — h 

" — d — *— cd— -JQr-  9 — *— c 


3=^i 


Fill    me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

But     I    need  Thee, great- ly  need  Thee, Come,  0    come,  and  fill    me  now. 

Blest  di  -  vine,    e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,    Fill  with  pow'r, and  fill    me  now. 

Thou  art  com  -fort-  ing    and  sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet -ly  fill  -  ing  now. 


JH.     _^L 


_t-_-&_4: 


£? 


rrrr 


EEEiEEfe 


fe 


t: 


D.S.-FU1  me  with  Thy  hal-lowedpres-ence,Come,0  come,  and    fill    me  now. 
I  i  II  D-s- 


2^2 


=t=t 


^EB 


te: 


"J: 


33 
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Fill    me    now,       fill    me    now,      Je  -  sus,  come,  and    fill    me    now; 


*£=£ 


i 


-ft       -^ 
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No.  72.        When  We  All  Reach  Home 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt  Curtis  Taylor 


£ 


3*= 


£=$: 


* 


-a — 

"» — 


1.  There's  a     land   of  iove  and  glad-ness     o  -  ver      on    the    gold  -  en    shore, 

2.  There  is     joy    and  glad-nesswait-ing      in    that    Cit  -   y       o  -   ver   there, 

3.  We    may  have  no  earth  -  ly  treas-ures  and    our  names  may    be     un -known, 


-,-b-h 


P- 


h^_JL     .____ 


— a — \-* — * — a a £ a * A--ri A a A 9 
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home  of    all      the    ran-somedwheretbey'lllivefor  -    ev  -    er  -  more; 

cnr-tain   has    been  lift   -  ed    far      be  -  yond  this  world    of    care; 

we     be  -long    to      Je  -  sus    and    He  claims  us      as    His    own; 


=Ft=?.='f=^=t=?=^=?=5=i?=S^ 


*$—  t2=R2=t2=t2=U=t2: 


&_, 


=fci 


fc-J>-J>- 


^f£=£: 

"'  =2= 


-fi-jL 
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m — ir — «l — H ! ' 1 *l 

^-gj *— p 

When   We  reach  that  gold  -  en    Cit   ■  y      nev  -  er    more  in    sin      to   roam, 
Then    our    eyes   will   see     more  clear- ly     far      be -yond  the    o  -  cean'sfoam, 
We      are    heirs  with  Him    in     glo  -  ry    and    when    He  shall  bid     us  come, 


t=p: 


&:==*=fa£=j 


&-A-JX- 


-« 1 1 1 — 

-A A A A 


=fc 


:=£=:*=: 


There'll  be  man-sions  wait  -  ing      for     us  and 'twill    be    oar  home, sweet  home* 
There   are  man-sions  wait -ing      for     us    when    we    all   shall  reach  our  home. 
We'll  have  man-sions  wait -ing      for     us    when    we    all  shall  reach  our  home. 


Chorus 


c£=y— £=ts=i— £=£=£=Ft=?: 


W£ 
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:p=t3=Ff=r^. 
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When    we      all 

When  we 


all 


shall  reach  our  home,  Nev  -  er 

shall  reach  our.  home, sweet  home, 


i 
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When  We  All  Reach  Home 


r — r 

more  in     sin     to   roam;  We'llhave  joy  'neath 

Nev-er  more    in     sin     a-   gain    to    roam;  We'llhave    joy    'neath 


-k-    -k-     -k-    -k-     m     -P- 
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U tr_r__r_£^ 1,__  r_  p s._^_..___ 

heav-en'sdome,  When  we    all  shall  reach  our  home, 

heav-en'sshin-ing  dome,  When  we    all  shall  reach  our  home, sweet  home. 


No.  73. 


Gathering  Buds 


JAMES    ROWE. 


JAMES    D.    VAUGHAN. 


dti 


t=fe=S 


fi 


■S"-* 


~3-    -«- 


-z*- 


1.  Je  -  sus  has  tak  -  en    a  beau  -ti  -  ful  bud,  Out  of  our  gar-den  of  love, 

2.  Full  blooming  flowers    a-lonewill  not  do,Somemostbeyoirogandun-grown; 

3.  Fa-there  andmothers,  weep  not  or    be  sad,  Still  on  the  Saviour  re -ly; 

4.  Blooming  in  beau-ty  in  heav-en  they  are,  Bloomingforyouandforme; 
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Borne  it     a -way  to  the  cit 
So     the  frail  buds  He  is  gath 
You  shall  be-holdthem  a-gain, 
Fol  -  low  the  Lord,  tho'  the  cit 

*     P     p 


r+rr 


y     of  God,  Home  of  the  an-gels  a  -  bove.' 
er  -  ing  too,  Beau-ti  -  ful  gemsf  or  His  throne. 

and  be  glad,  Beau-ti -ful  flowers  on  high. 

-y    be  far,   Till  our  bright  blossoms  we    see. 
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D.  S.  Je  -  sus    ia  gath- er-ing,  day 
Chorus. 
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af -terday,  Buds  for  the  pal-ace  of  heav'n. 
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Gath -er -ing  buds,  gath- er -ing  buds,  Won-der- ful  care  will  be  giv'n; 
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No.  74. 

Luther  G.  Presley 
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Life  is  Like  a  Shadow 


H.  H.  McDonald 
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1.  Just    a    lit  -  tie  while  to 

2.  Like   a  stranger  ev  -  er 

3.  Soon  we'll  seethe  sails  of 


"  r  r  r 

trav-el  on  time's  wea-ry  road,the  road, 
plodding, with  no  place  to  rest,  to  rest, 
sun- set,  eve-ning  bells  will  chime,will  chime, 


Work-ing  ev  -  er,doubt-ing 
Night  is  fall-ing,  voic  -  es 
Home    e  -  ter-nal,  joy     su  • 

PEIE£=:J=3: 


nev-er,  let 
call-ing,  we 
per-nal,     in 


us  share  some  load,some  load; 
must  do    our  best,  our  best; 
a     bet  -  ter  clime, bright  clime; 


Pa  -  tient  in  each  heav-  y 
Peace  and  rest  for  us  is 
Yes,  we're mov-ing,  mov-ing, 
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tri  -  ai,  this 
wait-ing  in 
mov-ing,  and 
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we    tru  -  ly   know,we  know, 

that  home  a  -bove,  a  -  bove, 

it  won't  be   long,  not  long, 
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Pain     and  sor-row  ends    to-mor-row,  we  (we)must(must)go  must  go.. 
There  we'llpraise  Him  and    up-raise  Him  for(for)  His  (His)love, His  love. 
When  our    sad-ness  turns  to  glad-ness,what(«hat)  a    (a)  song, glad  song. 
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Life  is  like    a 

Life  is  like  a 
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shad  -  owthatflits  a-crossthesky; 

flitting  shadow,flit-ting  o'er     the       deep  blue  sky; 
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Life  is  Like  A  Shadow 
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Here  for  just    a    mo  -  merit,    then  it  passes  by; 

Here, yes, here        for  just  a  moment,then  it  swift  -    ly  passes  by; 
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But  they  say    in  heav  -   en,  all  shad    -     owswill  have  flown, 

But  they  say       that  up  inheaven,dreary  shad  -  ows        will  have  flown, 

-A-  I— —  II  «X1     I  •  A-  •       •       - 

It 


gzfej— zji 


4= 


fcfi 


Be: 


-4-4 


So 
So 


zzjzz^L-J       •plzjrrjz±b 

— e — 0 — p  C r— -11 


=4=4=4: 


Q£=*±i- 


:4= 


F 


^— u — i— g-  ■ 


I  hope  to  meet      you,    where 
hope        some      day  to  meet  you  where  we  shall 


we  shall  live  on. 

live        on  and  on. 


No.  75. 

Isaac  'Watts. 
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1.  Am      I        a      sol-dier  of      the  cross,    A      fol-'wer   of     the  Lamb, 

2.  Must    I       be    car-ried  to     the    skies  On    flow-'ry  beds     of  ease, 

3.  Are  there    no    foes    for  me     to    face?  Must  I     not  stem   the  flood? 

4.  Sure     I     must  fight,  If      I    would  reign;  In-crease  my  cour  -  age,  Lord! 
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And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 
While  oth  -  ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' blood -y  seas? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 
I'll    bear     the    toil,     en  -  dure    the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed     by    Thy  Word. 
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No.  76. 

J.  B.  H. 


Seeking  For  A  City 


Jesse  B.  Hardin 


V 

1.  I      am  seek-ing    for     a     Cit  -  y  in      a    land  not   far     a  -  way, 

2.  I      am  seek-ing    for      a     Cit  -  y  and  my  seek -ing  won't  be  long, 

3.  I     am  seek-ing    for     a     Cit  -  y  full    of     glo  -  ry  peace  and  love, 

-A-      A.  _a_     _a-     -A-      -A-      -A- 
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Where  the    sky    is      al -ways love- ly    with    no  clouds    to  fade    the    day; 
Seems  that  now   I     hear  the    sing-hag      of    that  hap  -  py  bloodwashed  throng; 
Where  each  heart  is      al  -  ways  hap  •  py,prais-ing  Christ  the    King    a  -  bove; 

-A-        A-  -A-  _        -A-      -Ai  -A-        .A-        -A-  I 
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Ti9        a    place  of    ma  -  ny  man-sionsmade  of    jew  -  els    rich    and  rare, 

There  the   walls  are  built    of    jas  -  per  and    the  streets  are  paved  withgold, 

Where  the  tree  of    life     is  bloom- ing   by    the    riv  -  er    flow  -  ing  free, 
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Where  the  saints  shall  live  for  -  ey  -  er    and    no     sin    (sin)    is      (is)  there. 
All        the  beau-ties    of    that  Cit  -  y    nev  -  er    can  (can)  be     (be)  told. 
'Tis         a  place    of  wondrous  beau-ty  and    the  place  (place)  for   (for)  me. 
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I     am  seek -ing  for    a     Cit  -  y      in      the    sky, 

Seek -ing  for      a     Cit  -  y, 
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Seeking  For  a  City 


And  I'll  reach   it  some  glad  morn-ing     by    and     by; 

Reach  it,   hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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With  my  loved  ones  there  to  meet   me  and    my  Sav-iour  there  to  greet  me, 
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What  a    timewe'llhave   to-geth-er,    in    that  home(home)on  (on)    high. 
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No.  77.  Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper  ' 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,   pi  -  lot     me,     0  -  ver  life's  tern -pest- eons   sea; 

2.  As        a    moth-er    stills  her    child,  Thou  canst  hush  the      o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at     last      I     near  the    shore,  And  the    fear-ful  break-ers    roar; 


D.C.Cnartand   corn-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot      me. 

D.C.  Wondrous  Sov'reign     of     the     sea,    Je  -  sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot      me. 

D.C.May     I      hear  Thee  say     to      me, "Fear  not,    I      will  pi  -  lot  thee." 
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Unknown  waves  be -fore  me    roll,         Hid -ing  rocks  and  treach'rous  shoal! 
Boist'rouswaves  o  -  bey  Thy    will,      When Thousayst  to  them"Be  still!" 
Twixt  me  and  the  peace-ful    rest,      Then  while  lean-ing    on    Thy  breast, 


No.  78.  The  Final  Call 

Roscoe  Steelman  &  G.C.  M. 


Rev.  G.  C.  Morris 


SENSES: 


1.  The  fi  -  nal    call 

2.  A  home    on  earth 

3.  My    la  -  bor  here 


■will  come  some  day, 

I'venev-er    had, 

will  soon  be  done, 
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And    I   shall  cease 
But  there   is    one 
Then  I'll    go  home 


^z3z=M 
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on  earth  to  roam, on  earth  to  roam; 
pre-pared  for  me,  pre -pared  for  me, 
to     be     at    rest,    to      be     at     rest; 

— Err— 9 — n — P — ir— 


My  hap  -  py  soul 
On  heav-en's shore 
I'll  meet  the   souls 


will    fly     a  -  way, 

where  hearts  are  glad, 

that    I    have  won, 
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To  be  with  Christ 
There  I  shall  live 
Up  therewith   all 
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my  Lord,  at  home,  my  Lord,  at    home, 
e  -  ter  -nal  -  ly,      e  -  ter  -  nal    -  ly. 
the  good  and  blest,  the   good  and  blest. 
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Haw  sweet 'twill  be  in    heav-en's  land, 

How  sweet 'twill  be  in    heav-en's  land, 
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The  Final  Call 
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To  meet  with  loved 
1      X  1 


To  meet  with  loved  onea  gone  be  -  fore ; 
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onesgone  be -fore,  yes,  gone     be -fore; 
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With  all    that  Ho 
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ly,  hap  -  py   band, 
With  all   that    ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py   band, that   hap  -  py    band, 
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I'll  sin?  and  shout 


*for  -  ev  -  er-more. 


I'll  sing  and  shout  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  for  •  ev  -er-more 
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No.  79.       Holy  Ghost,  With  Light  Divine 

A.  Reed.  Gottschalk. 


1.  Ho   -   ly  Ghost,  with  light    di  -  vine,  Shine  up -on      this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho   -   ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di- vine3Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y    heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho   -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy     di-  viae,  Cheer  this  sad-dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho   -  ly  Spir  -  it,    all      di- vine,  Dwell  with -in     this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night    a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness    in  -  to  day. 

Long  hath  sin    with-out    con-trol,  Held    do-min-ita  o'er  my  seul. 

Bid      my    ma  -  ny  wpes  de  -  part,  Heal    my  wound- ed,bleed-ing heart 

Cast  down  ev  -  'ry     i  -   die  throne,  Reign  su-preme,  and  reign  a -lone. 
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No.  80. 

T.P. 


The  City  Full  of  Glory 


Theo  Powell 
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1. There's  a  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  clime,  and  I'm  go  -  icg  there  some-time, 
2. In  that  Cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, death  can  nev  -  er  en  -  ter  there, 
3. We'll  be  with  the  ones  we  love  in  that  home-land  up  a-bove, 
_        k_  «_ — & ?—$* * e — :f-_    — k k__ 
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'Tis  a  land  of  joy  and  bliss  be-yondcom-pare,be-yond  corn-pare; 
God  shall  wipe  a -way  the  tears  from  ev  - 'ry  eve,  from  ev-  'ry  eye; 
And    the    beau-ties      of    that    Cit  -  y    we'll  be- hold,  we  shall  be -hold; 
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In"  that  land  a  Cit  -  y  bright, shin-  eth  forth  with  glo  -  ry  light, 
No  more  sor-row,  no  more  pain,  in  that  bright  and  vast  do -main, 
Best      of       all    we'll  see    the    King  and  His    hap  -  py   prais  -  es    sing, 
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'Tis    the     Ho  -  ly      Cit  -  y    that      is    built  four-sqnare,'Tis   built   four-square. 
When  we    gath-er      in    that    Cit  -  y        in      the   sky,  up      in    the    sky. 
As      we    walk    a  -  long    the  streets  of      pur -est  gold,  of    pur -est    gold. 
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'Tis     a 


a    Cit  -  y 
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full    of     glo  -ry, 

full   of     glo-ry,     full 
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The  City  Full  of  Glory 


And  the    Sav 


is      the  Light; 


And    the    Sav-iour      is      the  Light, He       is      the  Light 
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There  we'll  sing  sal  -va-tion's  sto  -  ry, 

There  we'll  sing  sal  -va-tion's  sto  -  ry,   hap-py      sto  -  ry, 
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=t3=P=P=P==P=P=tp:=p=^=?=p=p= 


?=£=£===* 


And  there'll  be 


no  shades  of    night. 
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And  there'll  be      no  shades  of    night,    no  shades   of  night. 


No.  81. 

Chas.W.  V. 
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Be  Silent 
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Chas.W.  Vaughan 


i^ml 


l.Be     si  -  lent,  be      si  -  lent  And  wor-ship,  the  Mas-ter    is     here; 
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Be      si -lent,  be     si -lent  And    lis  •  ten,  The  Mas -ter    is    here. 
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No.  82. 

Wade  D.  Willson 


The  Meeting  in  The  Sky 


Yale  E.  Payne 
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1.  There  will  come   a    day    of  glad-ness  when  we    all  gethome.gethome, 

2.  Some    e  -  ter  -  nal  morn-ing  we  shall  hear   the  Saviour's  call,  His  call, 

3.  It        will    be      a    day    of   rap-ture      o  -  ver    in  that  land,  that  land, 
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We        will 

"Come     ye 

Sing   -  ing 
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:=t=t 
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sing   the  praise  of    Je  -  sus,  nev-  er  more    to  roam,  to  roam; 
bless -ed     of    my   Fa-ther,"en-ter   one   and   all,    yes,  all; 
in  that  might-y    cho  -  rus,  with  the    an  -  gel  band, glad  band; 


dffi — 14 (4 14 14 4 14_ — 14 H-3-P P P P m        U 


SB — h-?-=i— ^: 


i=f=^=^: 


Hal-le 
If      you 
It      will 


?ffirM-: 


■  lu  -  jahs  will    be   ring -ing   all     in    har-mo-ny,  and  we 
want   to    join   us,  broth-er,    on    the  gold  -  en  strand, thestrand, 
be      a  grand  re  -  un  -  ion    in    that  home  on  high,  on  high, 

.A,      _A_      .A.      -A. 
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r=s 


Shall  be    dwell-ing      in    that  land  thru-out      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
You    had   bet -ter     now,  get   read -y,  come  and  join   our  band. 
Nev  -  er  -  more  to    know    a      sor  -  row,  nev  -  er  -more  to   die. 
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Chorus. 
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There  will    be     no    sin,   no    sor 
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row  when  we   all   get  home,get  home, 
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The  Meeting  in  The  Sky 


r~  v— t— i>— i- 
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We   will  have   a   glad   to  -mor-row,nev  -  er-more  to  roam,  to  roam; 
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Thru  the     a  -  ges  we'll  be   sing-ing  with  the  saints  on  high, In  that  hal  -le- 
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lu  -  jah  meet-ing  up    yon  -der    in  the         sky. 

a  -  way  up  yon-der   in   the  beau- ti -ful  sky, 
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No.  83 

Samuel  Francis  smith 


America 


Henry  Carey 
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1.  My  country 'tis   of  thee,Sweetland  of    lib-er-ty,  Of  thee   I    sing;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  native  country  thee, Land  of  the  no-blefree,ThynameI   love;  I   love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  free-dom's  song ;  Let  m  ortal 

4.  Our Fa-ther's  God!  to  thee,  Author    of    lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;Longmajour 
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fa-thers  died, Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev -'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedomring. 
rocks  and  rills , Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills .  My  heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that  a  -  bo  ve . 
tongnes  awake, Let  all  that  breathe partake,Let  rocks  their  si-lence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land   be  bright  With  freedom's  ho- ly  light, Protect  us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King. 


-5 1 — : — < 1 — r ' m~ 

*r. — * — * — *■-]-' — b — 


t=t=i= 


-•-■^  i  -m^  -0- 


Ql 


:p=t: 


— p- 


No.  84. 

Fay  Wallmgton 


Going  up  The  Glory  Way 


R.  G.  Wilkins 
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was   lost, 

was  there 

is    such 


I   _ 
a  -  way  from  my  Lord, 
so     lone  -  ly     and  pld, 
a     pleas  -ure     to  know 

-A A A- 


the  moun-tain 
I  made  Him 
a    child     of 


-»- 

i  ^_ 

sin,     and wan-d'ring, With   no    hope    of  heav-en!s    re-ward, 
choice, for  -  ev  -  er,  And     He   took   me     in  -  to    His  fold, 
King,     of     glo  -  ry,And  with  Him  some  day 


I   shall 


full    of 

I     be 

where  the 


troub  -le  with  -  in,  un  -hap  -  py;But  I  heard  my  Sav-iour  then  say, 
gan  to  re-joice,and  tell  it;  All  that  had  beeu  mak -ing  me  sad 
glo    -  ry    bells  ring, for  -  ev  -  er;With  that  host    in    gar-ments  of  white 
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D.  S.  Tell-  ing   oth  -  ers  How  He  saved  me, 
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"Comeand    fol  -  low   thou   me,  and 

Je   -  sus    ban-ished      a  -  way,  and 

walk  the  streets  of     pure  gold,  oh, 
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hal 
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when    I     gave  Him   con  -trol, 
:br -^ 


will  give  you  Rest  from  all  your 
was  hap -py,  And  to -day  I'm 
•  le  -  lu -jah,  Sing -ing, shout-ing, 
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it 

on, 


:t=: 


i=i: 


hal 


le  -  lu  -jah, What  He   did    for  . 
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la  -bor, ''and  yonr  heart  will  ev  -  er  be  so  hap -py  and  free,  so  free. 
on  my  way  to  heav  -eH, there  with  my  Re  -deem-er  to  stay,  to  stay. 
giv  -ing  Him  the  glo  -  ry, where  no   one  shall  ev  -  er  grow  old, grow  old. 
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me  He'll  do  for  you,  »h,broth-er  won't  yon  try  Him  and  see,  and  see. 
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Going  up  The  Glory  Way 


Chorus. 
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and  praise   to 
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sus      I       am    sing -ing,  go  -ing 


up   the 
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glo  -ry   land  way,  the  way, 
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Un-to     His  hand  each  mo-ment  I     am 
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^=^: 


£==£ 


D.S. 
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cling  -  ing,  Hap  -  py       in      His     serv  -  ice    each    day,    each   day; 
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No.  85.  How  SweetThe  Name  of  Jesus  Sounds 

John  Newton  Rev.  Thomas  Hastings 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  sonnds,  In     a     be -liev-er's  ear!  It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-  it  whole,  And  calms  the  trou-bled  breast; 'Tisman-na 

3.  By    Him  my  pray'rs  ac-cept-ance  gain,  Al-tho'  with  sin    de  -  filed ,  Sa  -  tan   ac- 
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sorrows,  heal  his  wounds,  And  drives  a-way  his  fear,  And  drives  a- way  his  fear, 
to  the  hun-gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea-ry  rest,  And  to  thewea-ry  rest. 
cus-es    me    in  vain,  And    I     am  owned  a  child, And  I     am  owned  a  child. 
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No.  86. 

J.  C.  Alvis 


She  is  Gone 
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1.  Our  dar  -  ling  child 

2.  While  on  this  earth 

3.  Our  loss  down  here 
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H.  R.  Windsor 
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has  gone  a  -  way, 
she  made  us  glad, 
is    heav -en's gain, 
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To  be  at  rest 
And  filled  our  hearts 
With  Christ  her  Lord, 
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in  glo  -  fy  land,  in  glo  •  ry  land; 
with  hope  and  cheer,with  hope  and  cheer; 
she  lives  to -day, she   lives    to-day 
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With  us  down  here, 
But  since  she's  gone, 
We'll  bear  the  loss,. 


she  could  not  stay, 
we've  been  so  sad, 
en  -dure  the  pain, 
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She's  gone  to  join 
And  we  have  been 
And  soon  go  home 


S—A- 
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the  bloodwashed  band, the  bloodwashedband 

so   lone  -  ly   here,  so   lone  -  ly    here. 

with  her     to  stay, with  her     t«   stay. 
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She'sgone,she'sgone, 

Yes,  she    is    gone, 
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but  'twontbe  long, 

but'twontbe  long, 
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She  is  Gone 
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Till    we  shall  clasp 
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Till 
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her  hand  once  more: 
we  shallclaspher  hand  once  more, herhandonce  more; 
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And  then  we'll  sing 
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And  then  we'll sin§ 
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the  heav'n-ly  song, 


the  heav'n-ly  song, 
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With  her    up  there 
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for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
With  her     up  therefor  -  ev  -  er  -more, for  -  ev 
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No.  87. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 


Pass  Me  Not 
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W.  n.  Doane 
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1.  Passme  not,  0    gen-tle  Saviour,  Hear  my  humble  cry;  While  on  oth-era 

2.  Let  me  at     a  throne  of  mer-cy,  Find  a  sweet  re-  lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trusting  on  -  Iy    in   Thy  mer  -it,  Would  I  seek  Thyf ace;  Heal  my  wounded 

4.  Thouthe  spring  of    &\\  my  comfort, Morethanlife  to   me;Whomhave  I    on 


em 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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D.S — While  on  oth-ers 
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D.S.Thouartcall-ing,Donotpassme  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,  Helpmy  un-be-lief .     Sav-iour,  Sav 
bro  -  ben  spir  -  it , Save  me  by  Thy  grace . 
earth  be-sideThee?Whominheav'n  but  Thee? 


iour,hearmyhumblecry; 
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No.  88. 

Ranee  Barkley 


My  Prayer  Today 


Ranee  Barkley  and  J.E.  Hampton 
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l.Oh,  Mas  -  ter  from 
2. Oh,  Thou  by  whom 
3. Lord, show  me    how 


:st 


Thy  throne  di  -  vine, 
we  come  to  God, 
to      live    each    day, 


Come   ver  -  v  close 
The      life,  the  truth, 
A  life     of  faith 


to  me  ,  come  close  to  me, 
the  way,  the  truth,  theway; 
and   love,      of      faith    and  love; 
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And  heal  this  bro 
The  path   of  prayer, 
That  I    may  show 


4' 

kenheart  of  mine, 
Thy -self  hath  trod, 
some  soul  the  way 
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Lord ,  set  my  spir 
Lord  ,  teach  me  how 
That ,  leads  to  heav'n 
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it   free ,   my    spir    -  it  free. 

to  pray  ,  just  how  to  pray. 

a  -  bove  ,  to  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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Oh,  Thou  who  notes 
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the  spar- row's  fall, 
Oh, Thou  who  notes  the  spar-row's  fall 
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My  Prayer  Today 
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And  lis  -  tens    to   Thy  chil- dren's  call, Thy  chil-  dren's  call; 
tens    to  Thy  chil- dren's  call;  . 


And   lis 
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Come,  now  and  fill 
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me  with  Thy  love, 
Come,  now  and  fill     me  witnThv  love.Thy  per- feet  love, 
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And  lift   me 


And  lift   me    up 
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No.  89. 
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to  heav'n  a-  bove. 

to  heav'n  a  -  bove,to  heav'n    a 
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Blest  Be  The  Tie 
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Hans  Georg   Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be  the    tie           that  binds  Our  hearts  in 

2.  Be  -  fore  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour  our 

3.  We  share  our  mn  -      tual  woes,  Our  mu     -  tual 

4.  When  we  a  -  sun  -      der  part,    It  gives  us 
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Chris    -    tian  love; 
ar    -    dent  pray 's; 
bur    -    dens  bear; 
in    -    ward  pain; 


The 
Our 
And 
But 


fel 

fears, 
oft    ■ 
we 


low-ship 
our  hopes, 
en    for 
shall  still 
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our  aims 

each  oth 

be  joined 


dred  minds 
are  one, 
er  flows 
in  heart, 


Is 

Our 
The 
And 
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like 
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to  that  a-bove. 
forts  and  our  cares. 
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to  meet      a-gain. 
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No.  90. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Some  Glory  Day 


J.  Monroe  Mobbs 
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shall  wear      a    crown    of 
shall   all       be   wear  -  ing 
the  loved    ones 


shin  -  ing  gold,  when 
robes  of  white,  when 
we     shall,  meet,  ten   - 


the  pearl  -  y 
we  reach  the 
der   -  ly      we 

►— t— h— , 


en   -   ter     in   -  to     rest,  hap  -  py 
long    the  streets  of    gold,  ma  -  ny 


ter   -  nal  ransomed  throng, we  shall    sing   the 
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with   the     true,    the 
are    the  things   we 
hal   -  le 


good    and    blest 
shall    be   -  hold 
jah   song, 
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by.  On  some  glo  -  ry 


Some  Glory  Day 
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by 

by,  in    the  by  and  by. 
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day, 
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Some  e  -  ter  -nal   glo  -  ry  day, 
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some  won  -der  -  ful    day, 
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We    shall    be        at 
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some  won  -  der  -  ful      day, 
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home 
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with  the  Lord  to  stay; 


Shall  for  -  ev  -  er    be    at  home  with  the  Lord  to  stay,  with  the  Lord  to  stay; 
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No-  91. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
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Just  As  I  Am 
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Wm,  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 

4.  Just 

5.  Just 


as 
as 
as 
as 
as 


ami 
am! 
am! 
am! 
am! 
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with-out     one  plea ,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
and  wait  -  ing  not,  To  rid       my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
tho'  toss'd  a-bout,  Withmany  a  conflict  many  a  doubt, 
poor  wretched  blind,  Sight,  rich  -es,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 
Thou  wilt     receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
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And  that  Thoubidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

With  fears  with-in     and  foes  with-out,  O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Yea,     all    I  need      in  Thee  to  find,    0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise    I    be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come!  I  come! 
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No.  92. 

J.  0.  T. 


It  Will  Not  Be  Very  Long 


J.  0.  Townsend 
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1.  On  some  morn-ing  bright  and  fair,  Je-sus     is    com -ing      in     the   air, 

2.  It      will    be     a      glo  -  ry    day  for    the    re-deemedones  on     the  way, 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  lis  -  ten  now    I    pray,  He  may    re  -turn  most   an  -   y    day, 


ifsrzi 
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And  it    will  not  be    ver  -        y    long; 

Not    be  long,         not    be    long, 'twill  not  be    ver  -  y    long; 


Sf • 9 — L-i — j 1 j 1 1 0 #— <-0 = B 0 — J 


1/ 

He      is    com-ing    for    His  own=Het      us    then  make  this    mes-sage known, 
They  will  shout  His  prais-es    loud, when  they    be -hold  Him    on      a    cloud, 
Let  Him  save  your  soul  from  sin,  that  when    He  comes  He'll  take  you     in, 
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And  it    will    not  be    ver  -       y    long. 

Not     be  long,  not  be  long,'twiIl  not    be    ver  -y    long. 
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Me 
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Chorus,  f)     [)  h     h 
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Read-y,  broth-er,  He  is  com-ing, 

Get  you  read-y    oh,  my  broth-er, read-  y,   for     He    is    sure  -ly      com-ing, 
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It  Will  Not  Be  Very  Long 
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And    it    will    not  be    ver  -         ry   long; 

Not    belong,         not    be   long, 'twill  not  be    ver  -  y    long; 
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morn-ing,  up  to  heav-en, 

Onthathap-py     glo -ry  morn-ing,  Je  -  sus    will  take    us    up      to    heav-en, 
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And  it    will    not  be    ver  -       y    long. 

Not    be  long,  not  'be    ver  -  y    long,  not    ver -y    long 
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No.  93. 

Mrs.  Margaret  M.  Kay 


W.  B.  Bradbury 


Asleep  in  Jesus 

1 =*-* * *— L I 4 A — c|4— * * — H Eft—  J 


1.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!  bless -ed  sleep,  From  which  none  ev  -  er  wake  to  weep! 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!   O    howsweet,To    be    for  such    a  slum-ber  meet! 

3.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus  I  peaceful  rest,  Whose  wak-ing    is      su-preme-ly  blestl 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!  0    for   me  May  such   a   bliss-ful    ref-uge   be! 


r*-4 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis-turbed  re-pose,  Un-brok-en  by  the  last  of  foes. 
With  ho- ly  con  -  fi  -  dence  to  sing  That  death  has  lost  its  venomed  sting. 
No  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour  That  man  -  i  -fests  the  Saviour's  pow'r 
Se-cure-ly  shall  my     ash  -  es    liefWait-ing   the  summons  from  on  high. 
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No.  94. 

Rev.  R.  C. 


I'll  Go  With  Thee  All  the  Way 

Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


diiSii 
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1.  Je  -  sua  Sav-iour,  how  I  love  Thee,there'snooth-erfriendso  trne, 
2.1  will  la-  bor  in  Thy  ser-  vice,  till  the  set -ting  of  the  sun, 
3.  Look-ing  up-ward  t  'ward  that  Cit-y  where  the  saints  are  robed  in  white, 

r  P   P  r  ^ r 


p    u    I 


Thwart  near   me    to   pro-tect    me  and   to    keep   in     all     I    do; 
Ever  pray-ing,  ev  -  er    work-ing, counting  milestones  one  by   one; 
I      will  ev  -  er  press  the   bat  •  tie    for  the  truth  and  all  that's  right; 


When  I'm  wea-ry  from  the  bat  -  tie  and  the  toil-ing  of  the  day, 
To  the  hun  -  gry  and  the  dy  -  ing  I  will  tell  the  sto  -ry  old, 
I'll      go  with  Thee  thru  the   gar- den  with  it's  tears  and    ag-o-ny, 


_=£=p=tr_fs_p_k_t 1, — h— 1— h-^r^i  1 
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Then  I  hear  Thy  gen  -  tie  whis-per,driv  -ing  all  the  clouds  a -way. 
Give  me  wis -dom, give  me  pow-er  as  I  lead  them  to  the  fold. 
Know-ing  someday  I'll    be  with  Thee  in   the  glad    e-  ter-ni-ty. 


fji^r 
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E 


Bless- ed    Je-sus,  I'm  de  -  ter-mined  to     go  with  Thee  all  the  way. 
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I'll  Go  With  Thee  All  the  Way 
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Thru  the  shad-ows  and  the  night-time, be  Thou  near  me, Lord,  I  pray; 
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Ev  -  er  keep 
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me  pure  and    ho  -  ly,    may  my   life     a   bless-ing  be, 
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Tell-ing  oth-ers    of    sal  -  va  -  tion    at    the  cross   of  Cal-va-rv. 
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No.  95. 

E.   A.   H. 


Enough  For  Me 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1,  0  love  sur  ■ 
1.  0  won  ■  der 
3.  0     blood     of 


pass  •  ing 
-  ful  sal 
Christ,   so 
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knowledge! 
•  va  -  tion! 
pre  ■  cious, 


0    grace, 
Prom    sin 
Poured  out 


fc=* 


so  full  and  free! 
He  makes  me  free! 
on     Cal   •  va  -  ry! 
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Cho.  And  that's  e  ■  Hough  for    me, 
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0     that's 


e  •  nough  for     me; 
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I  know  that 
I  feel  the 
I       feel      its 


Je  -  sus 

sweet     as 

cleansini 
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saves  me, 
-sur  -  ance, 
pow   •   er, 
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And   that's 

And   that's 
And    that's 


e  -  nough  for  me. 
e  -  nough  for  me- 
e  -  nough  for     me. 
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I      know  that     Je  -  sus      saves   me,     And    that's    e   -  nough  for    me. 


No.  96.      Good-by  Now,  I'm  Going  Home 

G.  W.  Gaskell  Warren 


1.  Once  I    was    lost 

2.  When  mighty  storms 

3.  It    won't  be    long 


p  J    ~*  •  "-p  j  p~ltt 

out    in    the  dark-ness    of  the  night, 
of    life   are  rag -ing  o'er  mysoul, 
till    I'll    be  leav- ing  toil  and  care, 
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There  was  no  light 
And  there  is  troub 
For  man-sions  bright, 
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that  I  could  see, that  I  could  see; 

le      ev    -  'ry-where,ves,ev-'ry-where; 
be-yond        the  skv,  be-vondthe  skv; 
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Un  -  til  I  found 
I  keep'  my  eyes 
Where  all  is    love 


— i 


P        f       P 
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my  bless  -  ed    Sav-iour  and    my  sight, 

onbless-ed      Je-sus,and    my    goal, 

and  peace  and  glad-ness    o  -  ver  there, 
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And  now  the  way 
With  Him,my  sky 
And  there  is   heard 


tiE=zp: 
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is  clear  for  me,  is  clear  for  me. 
is  al  -  ways  fair,  is  al  -  ways  fair, 
no   sad  good  -  by,  no   sad  good  -  by. 
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Chorus. 
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'Tis  good  -by  now, 
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'Tis  good-  by  now,  I'm    go  -  ing  home, 


I'm    go -ing  home, I'm  go  -  ing  home, 
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Good-by  Now,  I'm  Going  Home 
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My  friends  and  loved  ones  will    be  there; 

My  friends  and  loved  ones  will    be  there, they  will    be  there; 
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They'll  wel-come  me  'neath  heaven's  dome, 

They'll wel-come  me  'neath  heaven's  dome,'neatli  heaven's  dome, 
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And  great-est  joy 


with  them  I'll  share. 
And  great-est  joy  with  them  I'll  share, with  them  I'll  share. 
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No.  97.      My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 


Ray  Palmer. 
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Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thoa  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Saviour  Divine;  Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  faint-ing  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a  -  way ,  0   let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee,  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be  A  liv -ing   fire. 
tur,n  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ev-er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side. 
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No.  98. 

Ray  Griggs 


Hallelujah,  What  a  Meeting 

Mrs.  Bessie  (Griggs)  Bradford 
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1.  Thereis     a   hap-py  land  to  which  some  day,  we're  go  -  ing,  won  -der  -  ful  land, 

2.  With-in  that  land  there  stands  the  bright  and  Ho  -  ly     Cit  -  y,   build-ed  foursquare, 
3.1     want   to  meet  my  fa-ther,moth -er,   sis  -  ter,  broth-er,    on     the  bright  shore, 
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To  sing  with  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  choir  in  heav'n  a  -  bove,  in  heav'n  a  -  bove; 
Its  walls  are  made  of  pur -est  jas-per  we  are  told,  yes,  we  are  told; 
I'm    sure  Jthat they  will    all     be      in    that  hap -py  band, that  hap-py  band; 
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We'll  meet  our  friends  and  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be  -fore  us,  glo-  ri  -  ous  band, 
Andsomegladdaywe'rego-  ing  there  to  meetour  Sav-iour, meet  Him  up  there, 
0     what    a    hap-py   day 'twill  be     up  there  to  -  geth  -  er,  tri  -  als    all  o'er, 
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And  live  for  -  ev  -  er  in  our  Sav-iour's  boundless  love,  His  boundless  love. 
And  walk  a  -  long  the  bright  and  shin -ing  streets  of  gold,  thestreets  of  gold. 
When  we    shall  meet  and  take  each  oth -er     by    the  hand,  yes,  by    thehand. 
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Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab.,  what  a  glad  day, 

0     hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.what  a    day, 
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Hallelujah,  What  a  Meeting 
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When   we   shall    all 
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When  we  shall   all    get  home  to    stay; 

get  home  to    stay,  get  home  to  stay; 
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We'll  sin?       ^and  shout  for  -  ev  -  er-more,with  all   the  redeemed  ones  gone  be  -fore, 
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O  what  a 


meeting  that  will   be    on    heav   -  ens  shore,  on  heav-en  sshore. 
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No.  99. 


Where  He  Leads  Me 
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1.  I       can  hear  my   Sav-iour  call 

2.  I'll     go  with  Him  thru  the  gar 

3.  Ha     will  give   me  grace  and  glo 


9  b 

■  ing,   I  can  hear   my  Sav-iour  call  -  ing, 

den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thru  the  gar  -den, 

•  ry,    He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo- ry,^ 
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Cho.  Where  He  leads    me     I      will     fol 

£-4 


p  i  p 

low,  Where  He   leads  me     I      will    fol  -  low. 
ad  lib  D.  C.  for  Chorus. 


EEEfeS 


j — -ft 


wtz±. 


±t=fe 


? 


zi 


i=it^ 


gjzgzK — fej      fa  i;   a: 

■   P"   ^-   -•-  -•-   -^  -#-  -#- 


id-  _#. 

■ing,  Take  thy  cross  andfol-Iow,fol-low 
den ,  I ;  11  go  with  Him ,  with  Him  all  the 
■  ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the 


can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call 
I'll  go  witn  Him  thru  the  gar  ■ 
He   will  give   me  grace  and  glo 
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me. 
way. 

way. 
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P 

Where  He  leads  me      I      will    fol  -  low,    I'll 


with  Him,  with  Him  all    the  way. 


No.  100. 

B.E.        \ 


A  Little  Bit  of  Love 


Barber  Edwards 
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1.  This    old  world  is    filled  with  troub-le,  sor  •  rows  of  -  ten  press    us  sore, 

2.  Crime  is  spreading  o'er    the      na-tions,  sin      is    rampant    ev  - 'ry-where, 

3.  One   day  God  will   say, 'tis      fin-ished,and    the  trum-pet  loud  willsound, 
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And  each  day  the  load  is  doub-le  what  it  was  the  day  be -fore; 
Ma  -  ny  are  the  sep  -  a  -  ra-tioDS,  and  the  load  is  hard  to  bear; 
And  the    saints  of     God  will      vau-ish  from  this  earth  to    high  -  er  ground- 

r?    f$    p  -*.    n  t         
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Man-y  are  the  souls  my  broth-er,  who  are  fail  -ing  God  to  prove, 
Ev  - 'ry  mo-ment  men  are  dy  -  ing,  on  this  earth  they  cease  to  move, 
Let    us    strive  to    join  them    broth-er,    in  that  bet -ter  borne  a  -  bove, 
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What  we  need  to  help  each  oth  -  er  is  a  lit  -  tie  bit  of  love. 
Noth-ing  is  so  sat-  is  -  fy  -  ing  as  a  lit  -tie  bit  of  love. 
Just  by    heln  -  ing    one      an  -  oth  -  er,  with    a      lit  -  tie    bit    of    love. 
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A    lit  -tie  love  for     all  man-kind,  Will 

A    lit  -  tie  love  for     all  mankind, 


1 -S— -S" — A— ■ £r 

(^=3=% Ph- P—  P~ ^— 1=: 


^^E: 


Copyright  1946.br  James  D.  Vioehan,  Music  Publisher,  la  "Silver  Trumpet." 


te£=£=E,M 


W 


A  Little  Bit  of  Love 
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SifegE 
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help  the    lost  God's  way    to    find; 

Will  help    the   lost  God's  way     to    find; 

k  IVM ' -\    h^  * 
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'Twillbrighten  up 


'Twill  brighten    up 


the  drear-  y    road, 


thedrear-y  road, 
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3E 
world  needs  love, 


the    love   of   God 


ijg=g 


This  world  needs  love,  the     love    of    God,  the  love    of  God. 
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No.  101. 

A.   M.  ToPLADY. 
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Rock  of  Ages 
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Thos.  Hastings. 
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1.  Rock   of      a  -  ges,  cleft    for     rne,   Let   me    hide  my  -  self  in    Thee; 

2.  Not    the     la  -  bor  of     my   hands  Can    ful  -  fill  the  law's  de-mands; 

3.  While    I    draw   this  fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in    death; 
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£=fc 
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D.C.  Be      of      sin     the    dou -bie  cure,  Cleanse  me  from    its    guilt  and  pow'r. 
D.C.  All     for     sin   could  not      a-tone,   Thou  must  save    and  Thou    a  -  lone. 
D.C.Rock  of       a  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,     Let    me    hide    my -self    in    Thee. 
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Let     the    wa  -  ter     and   the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed     side  which  flowed, 
Could  my    zeal     no      res -pite  know,  Could   my   tears   for  -  ev  -   er    flow, 
When  I     soar    to   worlds  un-known-  See  Thee    on    Thy   judg-ment  throne, 
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No.  102. 

Rev.  Dr.  Alfred  Barratt 


Sunrise  in  My  Soul 
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A.  0.  Hargett 


1.  ODce  the  path  I   trod 

2.  Thereis  naught  to  fear 

3.  There  is  gladness  ring 
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Till   the  Sav-iour  made 
When  the  dark  clouds  o'er 
I        am  press-ing    to 


was  dark  as  night, was  dark  as  night, 
what-e'er  be-tide,what-e'er betide, 
ing  day  and  night, both  day  and  night,. 
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me  whole,till  He  made  me  whole;, 
rfie  roll,  when  they  o'er  me  roll; 
the  goal,  to  the  shin-ing  goal; 


When  He  tamed  me  round 
With  my  lov-ing   Sav 
With  the  love  of     Je 


W^ 


to  face  the  light,  to  face  the  light, 
iour  as  my  Guide, yes, as  my  Guide, 
sus    as    my  light, my  guiding  light, 
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It    was  sun  -  rise    in 
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b 

mysoul. 
was  sun  -  rise  in  mysoul,  in   my  hap-  py  soul. 
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Chorus. 
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was  sun -rise    in 
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IS 


mysoul, 
It  was  son-rise    in  my  soul,  in  my  hap-  py  sonl, 
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Sunrise  in  My  Soul 
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It     wa3  sun  -rise    in 
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my  soul; 
It  was    sun-rise   in    my  soul,  in    my  new  born  soul; 
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and  took  con-trol, 


When  the  Saviour  came 

When  the  Saviour  came  and  took  con-trol,and  took  con-trol; 
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It    was  sun  -  rise    in 
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my  soul. 
It   was  sun-rise    in   my  soul,  in   my  hap -py  soul. 
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No.  103. 

Unknown 


Give  Me  Oil  in  My  Lamp 

Arr.  by  Adger  M.  Pace 

-4- 


t— f>— r 


f)-^ 


-4-A- 


i 


-rV 


-r 


tat=&= 


-.r 


r 


-§ — i/— w— «i- 


t7  -=<-         -*■  -*- 

1.  Give  me  oil   in  my  lamp,  oil  in    my  lamp, Give  me    oil   in    my  lamp  I  pray; 

2.  Give  me  joy  in  my  Boul,joy  in    my  soul,  Give  me  joy  in    my  soul  I   pray; 
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Give  me  oil  in  mylamp,keepmeshin-ing  in  the  camp,  Un- til  the  break  of  day. 
Giveme  joy  in  my  soul,hal-le- lu-jahsthenwillroll,Un-til  the  break  of  day. 
-£-  •$-  J*-    «     m.   'kr  -k-  •*>•  -k-  .    ■#- 
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No.  104. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


Oh,  What  a  Glad  Day 


B.  F.  White 
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1.  What  a    day    of  great  re  -  joic-ing,  hap  -  py  prais-es  we'll  be  voic-ing, 

2.  Ma  -  ny  friends  will  come  to  meet    us, with    a  smiIe,ourLordwillgreetus, 

3.  There  will  be    no  pain  nor    sor-row,    on  that  hap-py,glad  to-mor-row, 

fp-tt_|4 4 14 14 14 4 4 4 — Ld lJ 1 (_. ■_. 1 4 4. 
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When  we  gath  -  er    yon-der    on  the  shore; 


the    hap-py ,  gold-en  shore,with  our  loved  ones; 
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Sing-ing  out  the  grandold  sto  -  ry,  how  the  Lord  once  came  from  glo-ry. 
There  will  be  no  sin  to  grieve  us,  and  the  Lord  will  nev  ■  er  leave  us, 
Glo  -  ry  bells  will    all     bering-ing,    to    the  Lord  we'll  all      be  sing-ing, 
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Chorus. 
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In  His    love  we'll  live    for -ev-er-more.  Oh,whataglad 

live  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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day 

Oh,what  a     day, 
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in    the   glo  -  ry  land  fair, 
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in     glo  -  ry     fair, 
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Oh,  What  a  Glad  Day 
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When  we  shall  all  meet  to-geth-er    up  there: 

When  we  shall  meet  all    to-geth-er  there; 
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We'll  sing  andrejoice  on  the  beau-  ti-  ful  shore, 

Sing  and   re-joice  there    on  the  shore, 
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Blessed  Jesus  our  King 


fte 
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we  will  love  and  we'll  ev  -er-more  adore . 
Our  blessed  King  we  will  love  and  a-dore. 
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No.  105. 

William  Cowper. 


There  is  a  Fountain 

Western  Melody. 
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1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im-manuel's  vein's,  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day;  And  there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as  he, 

3.  Dear  dying  Lamb!  Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r ,  Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

4.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song,  I 'Using  Thy  pow'r  to  save,  When  this  poor  lisping  stamm'ring  tongue 
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Lose  all  their  guilty  stains  .Lose  all  their  guilty  stains ,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Wash  all  my  sins  a-way,  Washall  mysins  a-way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a-way, 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more.  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more,  Be  saved  to  sin  no  more, 
Lies     si -lent  in  the  grave.  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave,  Lies  si -lent  in  the  grave, 


No.  106.     I  Caught  A  Glimpse  of  Jesus 

Chas.  W.  V.  Chas.  W.  Vaughan 


1.1        was  oh,  so  lone  and  sad, lost  and  all   undone,  Till  One  came  and 

2. Now    Jtrav-el   on   theroadwith  my  Lord  and  King,  Lead-ing    to    the 

3. Sin  -  ner,come  and  go  with  me,  let  the  Lord  con-trol,  He   will  set  your 
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made  me  glad,'twas  the  Fa-ther'sSon; 
soul's  a-bode,  hap -py  songs  I  sing; 
spir   -it    free,  bless  your  troubled  soul; 
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Just  a  glimpse  of  Him  that  day 
There  is  joy  with- in  my  soul 
Then  when  earth- ly   life    is  o'er 
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filled  my  soulwithloye,  Placedme  on  the  upward  way, to  myhome  a-bove. 
which  will  not  de-part,  Since  the  Sav-ionr  made  me  wholejoye  Is  in  my  heart, 
heaf'n  will  beyonrhome,       With   thedearonesgonobe-fore,nev-er  moretoroam. 
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Chorus. 
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I  caught  a  glimpse  of    my  Sav         -  iour  one 

I  caught  a  glimpse,  beau-ti  -ful  glimpse,         Saviour  one  day, 
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day, 

won-der-ful   day, 
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When  I  was  go  -  mg  the 

When  I    was  there,  go-ing    a -lone, 
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I  Caught  A  Glimpse  of  Jesus 
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dark 
o -  ver  the  dark, 


lonesome  way; 


Such 
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a  sweet 


drear  -  i  -  some  way;     Such  a  sweet  glii 
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py  and  whole , 


glimpse  made  me  hap  py  and  whole,  0 

won-der-ful glimpse,        hap- py  and  whole,        wondrously  whole,      Openedthedoor. 
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pened  the  door  to  the  home  of   the  soul. 

heav-en-ly  door,  home  of  the  soul,  home  of  the  soul. 
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S.  F.  Adams. 
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1.  Near  -  er,  my  God  to  Thee,  Near-er  to   Thee! 

2.  Tho' like  a  wan-der-er,  Daylight  all  gone, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 


m 


E'en  tho'  it  be  a  cross 
Darkness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
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Fine. 
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D.  S.— Near-er,  my  God  to  Thee! 
D.S. 
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Still  all  my  songs  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 
An -gels  to  beck -on  me,  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee! 


g 


That  rais  -  eth  me! 
My  rest  a  stone, 
In      mer  -  cy  giv'n; 

-fcr 


=& 


^ 


gbte^t£  Mf==i 


*? 


Near  -  er    to  Thee  3 


No.  108.        What  a  Bright  Morning 

Luther  G.  Presley  Marion  W.  Easterling 

45 


mm^mM^mim^m 
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1.  What  a  time    of  great  re  -  joic-  ing  for  the    redeemed  ones  by  and     by, 

2.  There  be  -  side  the   crys-tal     riv  -  er    we  shall  be  -  hold  the  ones  we've  known, 

3.  Have  you  made  the  prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion  for  the  great  meeting    in      the  air? 


y^g^ 
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Ton-der   in  heav-en 


m. 
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ev-  er   to   stay; 
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Ton-der    in  heav-en  to     ev  -  er  stay; 
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There  to  dwell  in  peace  for  -  ev  -  er,   nev  -  er    a  -  gain    to  weep  nor  sigh, 
Sing  -  ing  glo  -  ry    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah   we  shall  live    on    and   on    and  on, 
Glo  -  ri  -  fied  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  hap  -  py  will    be    the    cir  -  cle  there, 
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What  a  bright  morning, 

What  a  bright  morning, 
-•-   -F-   -•-   -■-  -»-    .     -»-    ,. 
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what  a  glad  day. 

e  -  ter-  nal  day. 
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Chorus. 
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What  a  bright  day,  wen-der-ful  day, 

What  a  bright  morning,  won-der-fulmorn-ing, 
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What  a  Bright  Morning 
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When  the  dark  clouds  all  drift  a -way; 

When  the  dark  shadows  van-ish  a -way; 

m-    -•-    -it- 

F-iF— Ir- 


lS 


I 1 1 1 m * F—  -j£s- 

h— ri— b— F— p— c- 


N      N.N 
1     ♦  tH   <* 


£=$F 


5 


— p— 0— b 


i 


u  ^ 


~A^ 


m 


We  shallhave  glo-ry 


Yon-der   a  -  bove 
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sing-  ing love's storv, 


sto  -  ry 
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of   love, 
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What  a  bright  morning, 


What  a  bright  morning, 
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what  a    glad  day. 
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ter  -  nal   day. 


No.  109. 

JOHN     NEWTON. 
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Amazing  Grace 
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Wm.   Walker. 
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1.  A  -    maz  -  ing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  saved  a   wretch  like     me; 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to   fear,  And  grace  my     fears  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thru  ma  -  ny     dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I     have  al  -  read-y     come; 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years,  Bright  shin-ing     as  the     sun; 

t£s * n£s- 


I         once  was    lost    but    now  I'm  found,  Was  blind  but  now 

How    pre-cious    did  that  grace   ap-pear,  The   hour    I  first 

'Tis  grace  that  brought  me    safe  thus  far,    And  grace  will  lead 

We've  no   less    days   to    sing  God's  praise,  Than  when  we  first 


P& 
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I     see. 
be-lieved. 
me  home, 
be  -  gun. 


cjs: 


No.  110. 

A.  M.  P. 


At  the  Beautiful  Gate 
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1.  At    the    beau-ti 

2.  While  I  strug-gle 

3.  I        am  tired  of 
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Adger  M.  Pace 
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•  ful  gate 
down  here 
this  world 


to  the  Cit  -  y  of 
with  the  troubles  ol 
with  its  sor-row  and 
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gold, 

life, 

woe, 
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Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  now  wait 
They  are  Hap-py  up  there 
To    that  en-trance  impearled, 
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for    my  com-ing  I'm  told,  for  my  com-ing  I'm  told;They  are  hap-py  up 

far     a  -  way  from  all  strife, far  a  -  way  from  all  strife;My  dear  mother    is 

I      am  read  -  y     to      go,   I  am  read  -  y    to    go,  Withmy  loved  ones  to 
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g    b    b 
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there, 
there, 
be 
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with  the  Saviour  they  love, 

with  my  pre-cious  old  dad, 

in  that  heav-en  -  ly  state, 
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Freefrom  ev  -  er  -  y  care, 
They  are  wait  -  ing  to  cheer, 
Will    be  glo  -  ry    for     me, 


m 


in  that  Cit  -  y     a  - 
and  to  make  my  heart 
at  the  beau-ti  -  ful 

JfL     .ft.     Jg.     .ft.  .k. 

.A_-r~ f— t-_t— t— t— f-_t--, 
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D.  S.  at  the  beau-ti  -  ful 
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At  the  Beautiful  Gate 

Fine.  Chorus. 


igggmii 


bove,in  the  Cit  -  y      a-bove.Attbe  beau-ti  -  ful  gate 
glad, and  to  make  my  heart  glad, 
gate, at   the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate. 
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At  the  beautiful  gate, 


A A__  A A A 
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gate, at   the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate. 
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what   a     joy    it    will     be, 
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Meet-ing  those  who  now 


what  a     joy    it     will    be, 
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wait  and  their  fac  -  es    to  see, and  their  fac-es    to  see; 

Meeting  those  who  now  wait, 
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But  when  Je  -  sus      I 
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see  in  His  maj  -  es  -  ty 

But  when  Je  -  sus    I    see 

A A A A i* A - 
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I  will  kave  a    ju  -  bi  -  lee, 


in  His  maj-es-ty  great, 
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I  will  have  a    ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
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No.  111. 

L.  0.  B. 


My  Child-Hood  Home 


L.  0.  Brook 
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1 

1.  As       I     think    to  -  day 

2.  In       my  thoughts  I     go 

3.  Moth-er    dear     is    gone 


U     l>     u 


of     my  child-hood 
to    that  old  home 
with    my  dear  old 


:d2=4: 


SI 
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«; 


E^^=^fe 


home, 
place, 
Dad, 


1  I  * 


Where  I  used     to  love 
And    I    see    my  moth 
They  are  now    in  heav'n, 


Id2=q=l33=£-^ 
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so 

er's 

so 
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well  to  roam, so  well  toroam;I  am  made  to  feel 
lov  -  ing  face, her  lov-ing  face;  But  my  heart  is  sad 
free        and  glad, so  free  andglad;I've  a  broth-er  there 
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oh,  so  lone  and  sad, 
far  be  -yond  corn-pare, 
and   a    sis  -  ter    too, 


For    I      miss  the    best 
It      is       on  -  ly        a 
They  are  wait  -  ing     for 
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friends 
dream, 
me 


I       ev 

she    is 
to  make 
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er  had,  I  ev  -  er  had. 
not  there,  she  is  not  there 
it     thru,  to  make  it    thru. 
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My  Child-Hood  Home 

Chorus.  s 
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be,  won't      we         be  glad? 

What  a  meet-ing  'twill  be,won't      we         be  glad,won't  we        be  glad? 


No.  112. 

R.G. 


My  Vision  of  Home 


Ray  Griggs 
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1.  I        have    a      vi-sion    of   home   I    know,whereliv-ing  wa-ters  flow, 

2.  Oh,    broth-er,  let      us  keep  press -ing    on     till  that  glad  day  shall  dawn, 

3.  There'll   be    no    sor-rownor  weep-ing  there,  joy  will     be  ours    to  share, 
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Beau  -  ti  •  ful    pal  -  ace    so    fair, 
And    we    see    man-sions  a  -  bove, 
'Twill  be     one    hap  -py,glad  day, 


t  t 

so    fair; 

a-bove; 

glad  day; 
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I      want    to     be  with 
Then  we  shall  join    in 
There  will   be  noth  -  ing 
IS  IN 
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my  Lord  and  king,  ev  -  er  His  praise  to  sing, Won't  it  be  joy  to  be 
that  eho  -  rus  grand  ,in  that  f air,hap  -  py  land,Sing  -  ing  of  Christ  and  His 
to    harm  the    soul, while  the  long    a  -  ges  roll,With  our    Re-deem-er  we'll 
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Chorus. 
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there,  o  -  ver  there, 
love,  His  great  love, 
stay,  we  shall  stay. 
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is     a    pal  -  ace    of 
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a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  place  of 
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dia-monds  I    see, 
dia-monds  and  pearls    I    see, 

pi — W — p- 

-■ m 1 ; — 


^-tefc-lfc 


==l==t5==^=r=f5= 


# 


to 
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won -der- ful  place  that  means  the  whole  world 
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My  Vision  of  Home 
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to     me,  to    me, 
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I    see      a    rock-ing  chair, beau-ti-ful  sil-v'ry  hair, 
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There  is     a  king  and  queen  waiting  me  there;  Though 

o  -  ver  there;  while  I  trav-eldown 
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here,  no  wealth  do     I   claim, 

here,  no  wealth  do     I     own  or   claim 
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Heir-ing   that  home  is     far  more 
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pre-cious  than  fame, 

v  earth-ly   fame, 


Soon  I'll      be      in    that  land      o  -  ver 
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the  foam, 

roll-ing  foam, 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  place   I     call  home, 

heav-en  my  home. 
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No.  113. 

Fay  Wallington 


Give  Me  a  Lift 
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J.  O.  Jownsend 
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1.  I'm  striv-ing  hard  with  heart  and  hand  to  gaia    a    place  in   heav-en's  land, 

2.  My  bur-dens  here  are   hard  to  bear,  I    need  some-one    my  load  to  share, 

3.  I    need  some-one   to  bring   me  cheer  when  days  are  dark  and  lone -ly  here, 

__— A A A—, = ■* A * A rA— = 5 -, 
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Oh    won't  you    give      me 
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Oh,    won't  you    give      me 
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lit 
lit 


tie 

tie 
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Old    Sa  -  tan    of  -  ten  temps  my  soul  and  tries    to 
That's  why  I'm  ask-ing  this    of    you,    I  know  that 
lift,  a      lit-  tie    lift;  A    word   of    com-forthere    be -low  will  help    me 
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turn    me   from  my   goal,    Oh,  won't  you   give    me 
you    can    help    me  thru, 
as       I      on-  ward    go, 
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Oh,  won't  you    give 
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Chorus. 


lit  -  tie 
lit  -  tie 


t       lit   -   tie      lift.      Oh,    won't  you  give 
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Give  Me  a  Lift 


Oh, won't  you  give  me    a      lit      -      tie      lift, 
me  a     lit 
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And  help    me    to    find    the    heav  -  en  -   ly 
And  help    me     to     find  the    heav  -  en  -   ly 
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gift;  That  I    from  my 

gift,  the    heav- en  -  ly      gift;  That    I    from  my  Lord 
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Lord  may    nev     -    er      drift, 
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Oh,  won't  yon  give  me    a     lit 
me  a     lit 
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tie    lift. 

tie  lift,     a     lit     -     tie     lift. 
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No.  114. 

Chas.  H.  Huff 


Get  in  the  Bright  way 


L.  C.  Higdon 
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1.  Oh,  broth-er,  there  is     a  way  that  seem-  eth  right  un -to  man,  God  says  that 

2.  The  way  that  Je-sus  has  planned  for  all  His  children  to    go,  Is  called  the 
3. Up  -  o_n  this  high-way  to  glo  -ry  with  the  Saviour  di-vine,There  ean  be 
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it  is  the  way  of  death,way  of  death;  So  then  be  careful  to  trav- el  where  the 
bright  way  of  ho  -  li-  ness,  ho  -  li  -  ness;  And  all  who  trav-  el  with  Je-sus  on  this 
noth-ing  but  peace  and  love,peaceand  love;  And  at  the  end  of  this  highway  all  the 
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highway  shall  know  His  fa-vor,liv-ingwhereHe  can  bless, He  can  bless, 
righteous  will  shine  Fir-ev-er,with  Him  at  home  a-bove,home  a-bove. 
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Lord        can       sweetly  bless,  IE 
Lord  can  sweetly  bless,  If 

your  Lord  can  sweetly  bless, 
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you'll      trust        Him        and     o-bey; 
you'll  trust  and         o-bey; 
If    vou  will  but  trust  Him  and    o-bey; 


And  when  you  reach  the  set    -    ting  of    the  sun, 

When  you  reach  the  set-ting   of    the  sun, 

Andwhenyou        shall  reach  the         last  set-ting  of  the  sun, 
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And        your        jour        -      ney  here  is  o'er,  You'll  hear  the  bless 
And  yourjour-ney  is    o'er,  You  will 

And  af  -ter        your  journey  here  is  o'er,  You'llsee  Him, 
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hear  the  Saviour  say"fflell  done," 

andloYeHim,    and  hear  Him say"Well  done, "Prase  Himfor-ev-er-more,for-ei  •  er-more. 
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Sav  -  iour        say  "Well     done," 
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Millard  A.  Glenn 


A  Happy  Religion 


Mrs.  Jesse  B.  Hardin 


1. I've  found    a 

2.  This  glad    re 

3.  Oh,     this    re 
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-  py  re 
lig  -  ion's  my 
lig  -  ion     of 


lig  •  ion  and  a 
sto  -  ry,  full  of 
Je  -  sus    cleans-es 


new  re  -  gion, 
His  glo  -  ry, 
and    frees     us 
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than  ev  -  er  be -fore,  than  ev  -  er  be-fore, It  is  the 
the  Sav-iour  of  men,  the  Sav -iour  of  men  Came  down  from 
the  blackness  of    sin,  from  all       of    our    sin,  And    keeps   us 

* — d — J — ig — J — * 


K — k — k. — * — k — k — 


2a=3|=rj=jr-'- 


:4 


:t_ 


A- 


fc= 


*: 


m^mmgm^^WS^ 


Ca  -  naan  of  bless-ing  now   I'm  pos-sess-ing,thrill-ing    me     o  -  ver  and 
heav  -  en     a   stran-ger,born    in      a     man-ger,  com-ing     to   save  us  from 
ing  the  bright  way,  liv -ing  the  right  way,  joy-ous    and  hap -py  with 


yes,  o -ver  ando'er;And  I  am  hap-py  to  tell  it,  glad-ly  I'll 
to  save  us  from  sin;  He  free  -ly  bro't  His  sal  -  va  -  tion  un  -  to  each 
so  hap-py  with -in;  That's  why  I'm  tell -ing    it       o  -ver,    o  -  ver   and 
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it  till  ev  -  'ry  na  -tion  shall  know,till  they  all  shall  know  How  Je  -  sus 
tion,that  is  the  rea-son  I  sing, that  I  glad-ly  sing, That  all  may 
ver,    I   want  the  whole  world  to  know, all  the  worldto  know  He     is    the 
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A  Happy  Religion 


came  His  love  to  pro-claim, tell  it  wher-ev  -  er  I  go, where  I  go. 
know  wher-ev  -  er  I  go  He  is  our  heav-en  -  ly  King, Lord  and  King. 
King,   oh,  shout  it    and  sing, some  day    to    Him  we   shall   go,    we  shall  go. 
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new   re  -  lig  -  ion,  new  glo  -  ry      di  -vine, 
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Keep  Smiling 


Austin  Williams 
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l.If        youglad smiles  are  giv -ing,    it    will  make  life  worth  liv-ing,  Help  you  to 
2. When  you  are  sad  andwea  -ry,sbad-ows   are  dark  and  drear- y,Smil-ing will 
3.Smil-ing  brings  joy  and  pleasure,  glo  -  ry    be  -  yond    all  measure  In   •   to  each 
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save  some  wea  -  ry  soul  from  shame, 
help  to  ban-ish  ev -'ry  wrong, ke 
heart  in    all  you  say    or     do, 


Smil  -  ing  will  win    the    fa  -  vor 

ismil-ing;Wear-ing    a  smile    of  glad-ness 
Keep -ing  the  joy-bells  ring -ing 
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chas  -  es     a  -way  all    sad  -  Dess,Fills  (fills)  the  (the)heart(heart)with  (with) 

as  you  are  homeward  wing -ing,  To     (to)  that(that)  Cit-  (Cit-)     y  (y) 
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new,  Cit   -  y    new.  Just  keep    on    smil 
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cheer,  And 
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Tell-ingout   the  bless-ed  sto-ry  loud-ly  and  clear,  Je-sus        and     His 

tell-ing         the  sto    -    ry  of   Je  -  susand       His 
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Grace  is  Keeping  Me 


Lee  M.  York 
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2.  Just    to  praise  Him  makes 

3.  Come  to       Je  -  sus,     ye 
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Just  to  serve  Him  here, 
Come  to    Je  -  sus,  and 
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who  has  made  me  whole; 
makes  the  whole  world  smile; 
grace  will  keep   you   glad; 
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I     For  His  grace  di-  vine , 
And  to  love  Him  is 
Grace  will  keep  you  now, 
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and  for  -  ev-er-more,andfor-ev-er-more. 
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Grace  is  Keeping  Me 


i 


Grace  ia     keep-ing      me 
Grace  is      keep-ing     me  in      the      nar  -  row 
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Praising  Him  in  Song 


Bryant  Johnson 
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1.  Wehavemetto  sing  the  prais-es    of  the  King  who  reigns  a-bove, 

2.  Our  de-sire    is,  thru  onrsing-ing,  we  may  tell  the  world  of  Him, 

3.  Maywesingwith   un-der-stand-ing, with  the  Ho-ly  Spir-it  too,  Of  Him  who 
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His  grace  that  made  us    free,  shall 

Grace  that  made  us    free,  made  us  glad  and  free, 
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sing  to  Him   a  song        His    e-ter-nal  praise  for-  ev-er-more.  for-ev-er-more. 
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Soldiers  For  the  King 
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Adger  M.  Pace 
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1.  We're  a  band  of  sol-diers  in  the    ar  -my  of  ourbless-ed  Lord  and  Sav-iour, 

2.  We're  determinednot  to  faint  nor  fal  -ter,  in  this  fight  of  love  for    Je  -  sus, 
3.'Tis    a    joy    tofightfor  our    Re-deem-er  in  this  world  be-low,  what  glo-  ry, 

£ — £ — 1*— 1-1* — m — s .      .  -r.      . rai 1 1- 
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Fight-ing    for  Him,  win-ning  for  Him,trust-ing    in    His  word,sweetfa  - 
With  Him  o'er    us, we're  vie  -  to-rious,  go  -  ing  home  a  -bove.Ho   sees 
Nev  -  er   doubt-ing,sing-ing,shout-ing,    as    we     on- ward  go, sweet  sto 

I        .ft.      -4».     gfc.     _*-     .(t.      gk_ 
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vor; 
us; 


rv; 
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Fight-ing  Sa-tan  and  His  hordes  of  e  -  vil,where-so-e'er  we     go, we're  gain-ing, 
With  His  ban-ner  fly  -ing    in  the  breez-es,  we  shall  win  the  fray, and    glo  -  ry, 
Know-ing  soon  the  bat-tie  will    be    0 -ver  and  He'll  take  ushome,  to    heav-en, 


} 1 i — - — I 1 — \i±& 

t — ta ■ ■ ■ — ■ — 


Press- ing  on  -ward,fac 
Love  o'er -flow- ing,  for 
Then  we'll  see    Him,  and 


■  ing  home-ward, love    for  Christ  to   show, to   show. 
Him  show -ing,     we    are    His     to  -  day,  to  -  day. 
be    with  Him, ne'er    a  -  gain    to  roam,  to  roam. 


Glo  -  ry, 
Oh, 


glo  -  ry      to 


Oh,  glo 
glo  -  ry, 
God, 


ry      to 


J  i  i  j>  A' 


1 


tt=; 


— # — 0- 


Oh,    glo   -  ry       to      God, 
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oh,   glo  -  ry      to 
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Soldiers  For  the  King 


Brt F 

God 

Christ 
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our  won  -  der  -  ful   Cap        -         tain 
our  King,      won -der- ful    Sav-iour,  our      Cap- tain,   for- 

our  heav  -  en  - Iy  King,      won -der -ful    Sav-iour,  our      Cap- tain,   for- 

_  AA   $  J    h  J a  -g.   |.  a  jg  j.  |g    jg  a 

God,   our  heav  -  en  -  ly  King,  our  won-der  -  ful   Sav        -  iour 


li==^=^S3 
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true,  is    Iead-ing     us     on;  Andwhenweget 

ev   -   er     is    lead-ing     us,  tru  -  Iy     is    lead-ing     us    on; 
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true,  is    lead-ing     us,   tru  -  Iy     is    lead-ing    us    on 
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home  with  vic-to  -  ry  won, His  prais-es  we'll  sing, 

And  when  we  get  home ,  His  prais-es  we'll  sing, 

And  when  we  get  home , 


_« 


_»_«L 
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Heaven,  heav-en,  then  His  prais-es  we'll  sing, For-ev -er  we'll 
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Sing  with  the   an-gels  while  a-  ges   up  there  shall  roll  on. 

for  -  ev  -  er    roll    on. 

J  J>  i  i J7  ft  ft  r> 
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sing  while  a    -      ges  there  shall  roll  on,  for-  ev  -  er    roll    on. 


No.  120. 

J.  E.  M. 


In  the  Army  of  My  Lord 


1.  I      am    in    the    ar  -  my    of    my    Saviour, fight-ihg  here    to    win  His 

2.  At  my  post    of    du  -  ty    nev  -  er  shirk-ing,  for    my  bless- ed    Mas-ter 

3.  I    will    nev -er  cease  to  keep    on  fight-ing,  till    the  vic-t'ry'swon  and 
•      *      *     <*      *  A.    .*.    .*.     P      *-     • 
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am  in  the   ar 


bless -ed    fa-vor,   I 

ev  -  er  work-ing, 

heav'nl'm sighting, I      am  in  the  fight 


my 


ar  -  mv  for  the  right, 
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of   my  bless-ed  Lord  and  King;  When  the  might-y 

When  the  temp-ter 
of  my  bless-ed  Lord  and  King, the  bless-ed  Lord    of    glo-ry;Then  I'll  sing    and 


#-l4 M-r-h — h h- 
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n  -    e  -  my    as-sails    me,  Je-sus,  in    His  mer  •  cy    nev  -  er    fails    me, 


4 


tries    to   push  me  backward, then  it     is    the  Spir  -  it    says    go     for-ward, 
shout  the  grand  old  sto -ry, marching    up    the  gold  paved  streets  of     glo  -  ry, 
.«-    _«-    -«-    -£-    #.  .*-     .^.     -k. 
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I  am  in  the  fight  for    my  blessed  Lord  and  King. 

I    am  in  the  fight,  ev -'ry  day  and  night, 
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In  the  Army  of  My  Lord 


Chorus. 
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I'm  in  the    ar- my, know        -  ing        nothing  can 

I     am    in    the  Saviour's  mighty  ar-  my,  harm  can  nev-er  come  to  me, 
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harm  me, His 


love 


doth  charm  me, see 


art-iu 


His    e  -  ter  -  nal    love-light  here  doth  charm  me,see  -  ing    cer  -  tain 
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ing  cer-tain  vie  -  to  -  ry;  When  all  are  end  -  ed, 

vie  -  to  -  ry;  When  the   bat  -  ties  all    for  me  are  end  -  ed, 
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and 


the 


vie  -  to  -  ry     is    won, With 


the 


and  the  vie  -  to  -  ry     i9    won 

I J 
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With  my  friends  and  all  the 
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hap -py  saints  as- cend-ed,  I    will    hear  my  Sav-iour  6ay  to  me"  Well  done.'' 
hap  -  py  saints  as  -  cend  -  ed, 

fc) a    -*-    t 
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No.  121. 

J.  M.  D. 


Singing  in  Glory 


J.  M.  Dixon 
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1.  When  I  leave  this  world  of  sin  and  sor-row,and    I  reach  the    glo  -  ry   land, 

2.  Ma  -  ny  are  the  dear  ones  waiting  for    me  and   ex-pect-ing    me    to  come, 

3.  Il       am  read-y  now  for  that  great  meeting  when  we'll  allbe   gath-eredhome, 


0b^bpPPPPpPPPp  I 


9 *-t^  -•— ^-C»-^— •— p— #— H— «- 


zjrfqrfefczfcfctz 


3fc^ 
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I  will  have  a  hap- py  glad  to-mor-row,meet-ing  loved  ones  on  the  strand; 
I  can-not  af-ford  to  dis  -  ap-point  them, that  is  why  I'm  go  -  inghome; 
Eeady  for  the  wel-comeandthegreet-ing    un  -  der-neath  that  shin-ing  dome! 
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They  will  all  be  there  to  bid  me  wel-come  t®  that  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore, 
Go  -ing  there  to  join  them  in  their  sing-ing  in  that  sin  -less  sum-mer  land, 
Read-y    for  the  sing-ing  and  the shout-ing,  in    the   pal -ace    of    the  King, 


1 
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And  con-duct  me  to    my  heav'nly  mansion  where  I'll  live    for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
Prais-ingour  Re-deem-er  thru  the   a  -  ges,   for  His   mer-  cy  great  and  grand. 
Read-y    for  the  crown-ing  day  that's  coming, when  with  mil -lions  I    shall  sing. 
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Singing  in  Glory 


Chorus. 
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There   will      be    sing   -  ing, 

Sing  -  ing,   won  -  der  -  ful     sing  -  ing, 


glo 


las 


Jl    J5 


:t2=== 


W-» — zj  : 

I — # — * — ■ — p — p — p- 

1     y    b    $    $    p    \> 

sing  -  ing, 
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When  we  gath  -  er     in    that  hap  -  py  home 


sing  -ing,mar-vel-ous  sing-ing, 
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land  in  the  sky,  in  the   sky;      There  will  be  shouting, 

Shout-ing,won-der-f  ul  shout-ing, 
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sing  -  ing    and  shout  -  ing, 
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With  the    hap  -  py 


i    ft 


shout-ing,  sing -mg    and  shout-ing, 
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an  -gels,  there  where  none  shall    ev  -  er      die,  where  they  nev  -  er    die, 
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No.  122.  Hear  the  Story 

B-  F.  Byron  Faust 

p  5  u   p 

How  Christ  Je  -  sus  gave  His 
Ev-  'ry  col  -  or,  ev  -'ry 


r*      \)      G      * 
V      V      J      V 

1.  Sinner, have  you  heard  the  sto-  ry, heard  the  sto-  ry, 

2.  Je-sus  died  for  ev-'ry  na-tion,  ev  -'ry   na-tion, 

-A=~A— A— A— ~ — _rA Rt d £— if 
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all, He  gave  His  all? 
race,yes,ev-'ry  race, 


--t- 


a 

Left  His  home  and  heaven's  glo  -ry, heaven's  glo-  ry, 
Paid  the  price   of  full    sal  -  va-tion,full  sal  -  va-tion, 


4P=P=g=£=E-pife 
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Just  to  save  us  from  the  fall, yes, from  the  fall; 
No  one  else  could  take  our  place,could  take  our  place; 


tp=«=£=g=3=^ 


Came  down  to  this  world  of 
He    was  car-ried  back  to 


^ ^ ^ L^. fr p. 
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sadness,world  of  sad-ness, 
heaven,back  to  heaven, 
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Suffered,died  in  aw-ful  shame, in  awful  shame,     Bringing 
Now  He's  pleading  for  us '  all, yes, for  us  all,         Where  bright 
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to  the  world  true  gladness  ,worId  trueglad-ness,     Praise  His  blessed  Ho-ly  name,His  Ho-ly  name, 
crowns  will  soon  be  giv-en,soonbegiv-en,       Un-to  all  who  hear  His  call,who  hear  His  call. 
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Ho-ly  name- 


Hear  the  Story 
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Chorus. 
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Hear,  oh,hear  the  blessed  sto  -rj,  How  the  Sav        •      iour  free  -  ly  ga?c  Bis 

Oh,won't  you  hear  the  sto  -ry,biess-ed  sto  •  ry?  Just  how  Be  free- ly, 

k-A_A-.:f-A-g 1 
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P    P    v 
all,  Left  His  home  and  heav-en's  glo  -ry, 

He  left  His  home  and  glo  -rv, heaven's  glo-ry, 
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He  gave  His  all, 
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Died  to  save   us  from  the  fall;  If  your 

And  died   to  save   us,  yes, from  the  fall;  Now  if  your 
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heart  is  filled  with  sadness, 
heart  is                sadness, filled  with  sadness, 
k_A _ a 
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Won't  you  now, 
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thru  Him  sal-va-tion 
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Won't  you  thru  Him, now, 
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claim , 

sal-va-tion  claim, 
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He  will  fill  you  with  true  gladness, 

And  He  willfill  you  gladness. jov  and  gladness, 
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No.  123.        'Twill  Be  Glory  For  Me 


Adger  M.  Pace 


Robert  T.  Black 
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1.  When  I    get     to    heav-en  some  morn-ing,  I    shall   be    glad  and  hap-py, 

2.  When  I     see    that  beau-ti  -  ful    Cit  -  y,     build-ed  four-square,up  yon-der, 

3.  When  I    sing   the  song   of      re -demp-tion  with  that  glad  band,  in    heav-en, 
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'Twill                  be   glo  -  ry,                  glo-ry           for  me; 

It    will    be    glo-ry,   glo  -  ry,  glo -ry  therefor  me; 

It     will            be    glo-ry,   glo-ry,  glo-ry           for  me; 
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'Twill 


be 


glo 


ry 


there 


for    me,  for    me; 


When  I      see    my  cru  -  ci  -  fied   Sav-iour,best  Friend  I've  had,I'll praise  Him, 
When  to    me    a    man-sion    is     giv  -  en   love  -  ly   and  fair,    in   heav-en, 
When  a    mil  -  lion  years  I've  been  sing-ing    in    that  good  land, with  loved  ones, 
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'Twill 
It       will 
It       will 
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'Twill 


be 


glo 


ry, 


glo  -    ry 


for     me. 


Twill  Be  Glory  For  Me 

■JM- 


i 


£- 


^T^T=P 


fc^=q=g 


'Twill  beglo-ry,  glo-ry         for    me, 

It       will    all    beglo-ry,         'twill  be  glo -ry  therefor   me, 

'Twill  beglo-ry,        yes,  glo -ry,  uptherefor    me, 

pH2 1 1 * P 1 « ♦- 

'9- — A * 1* IA ft 1-* — *' 


'Twill 


t!   J 


be  glo  -  ry,         glo  -  ry 

_p — 


TTP 

In 


thatland, 


— (r-m a 


-p— p— b— ^ — — 

for  me,  in    heav-en, 

--JU-fc 


-a— ag- 


P    P  .  IT   i> 

for      -      ev  -  er 


-p-r 


to  be; 

In  thatlove-ly  coun-try,        there  for  -  ev  •  er  -more  to  be; 

thatlove-ly,         fair  coun-try                   for  -  e'er    to  be; 

1  is   -b     P  -^     h 


:tn=p: 


1     X 


In  thatlove-ly  coun-try,         for 


to    be,    to     be; 


i3£z^=ife^=:R==Fi=d=feM 
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Sing-ing,shout-ing  won-der  -ful  prais-es     un  -  to    my  King, and  Sav-iour, 
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'Twill  be  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  for  me. 

It  will  be  glo  -  ry,  'twill  be  glo  -  ry  there  for  me. 

It  will  all      be  glo  -  rv,  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  there  for  me. 

J?  i1  J*  J>  -J*  r>    h  J>  i1  i1  #h    p 
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'Twill 


be 


glo 
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glo  -    ry 
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for     me. 


No.  124.     Anchored  by  Faith  in  His  Love 

J.  E.  M.  J.  E.  Marsh 


:^=:J3=:£: 
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— 4 — ♦k— '•••- — # « — e> ♦ — n^ — 


l.Once    I     was  drift  -ing    a  -  way  from  myLord,tossedby  the  waves  of     de 

2.  There  was    no    oth-er    to   whom  I  could  go,  when   I   was  drift -ing    in 

3.  Now    I      am  find -ing  great  joy    in    the  Lord, since    I   have  found  the  true 

-A-     -A-      -A-  -A-     -A-     -A-    $A-      -A- 
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spair, 

sin, 

way, 


iL 
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Drift-ing  far  out  in  sin,hav-ing  no  hopewith-in,  I  was  so 
I  was  so  lone  and  sad,withnone  to  make  me  glad, hope  had  all 
I've  no    de-sire   toroam.for    I    am  fac -ing  home  and    I  shall 


SEE* 


S P-"S» F— *-■ ■ ■ 1 

£=zti-tz:t=:bh=-te=.ii— ^ 


:t 
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•i 1 -■ 


w 


help  -  less   out  there; 
van-ished  with  -  in; 
reach    it  some  day; 

s-F" F b—pfO" 


Then  in  the  Bi  -  ble  I  read  of  the  Christ 
But  when  I  trust-ed  in  Je  -  sus  to  save. 
Then     I   shall  sing  with  the     glo  -  ri-fied  band, 

-A-      -A-     -A-      -F      -F-    -F-      -A- 


-• — ■- 
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Mi 


reigning  in  glo -ry    a-bove, 
He  came  with  power    to  prove 
praising  the  heav-en  -  ly  Dove, 


I* 


Now  He's  my  Pi -lot  and  I  am  His  child, 
He  was  myKingandthat  I  wasHisown, 
Praise  Him  for  bringing  me  in  -  to  that  land, 


-F^-l8- 


£ 
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Chorus. 


ft- p- 

an-chored  by  faith    in    His  love. 
-A-    -A-    SA-  in 
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Anchored  by  faith  in   His  won-der  -  f  ul 

A-     -A- 
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Anchored  by  Faith  in  His  Love 


.ip — s — j — # 
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love,   ev  -  er    safe    in    His     har  -  bor    I'm  rest 

I'm  sweet-Iy 


1 

ing, 


::;;zi 


£— -H 


rest  -  ing, 
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Peaceful  and  calm  are  the  heaven's  a  -bove,praise  Him  ,noth-ing  my  barque  is    mo- 

noth-ing 


Sirups— ^zztzzfezz^: 


i— p— :p— JL 


lest 


-J 


b  u  15  I' 
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-&— &- 
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mg;  He     is      my     Pi  -  lot,    my  Guide  and    my 

is    mo    -     lest  -  ing, 

n    n  -     n     h      . 
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P  UP 

stay,  and  will  take  me     to    heav-en    a  -  bove, 

to    heav-en     a  -  bove, 

_      n    o    n    I 

lFF-      -*-      -ail-     -all-      -41- 


Thereto  be 
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—4- 
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-*- 
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with  Him  for-ev  -  er     at  home, anchored  by  faith  in  His    love. 

won  -der  -  ful  love. 
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No.  125. 

James  Rowe 


The  Land  of  Beauty 


0.  M.  Miller 


t)       j-  -j.  -w.  -v 


1.  There's  a  land   of    nev  -  er    end-  ing  beau  -ty, beau-  ty, Which  no  mor-tal 

2.  This  fair  land  is     al -ways free  from sor- row, sor-row, No    fondheartis 

3.  E  -   ven  now  glad  throngs  are  prais-es  voic-ing,  voic-ing,  To      the  Lamb  of 


-A-      -A 


A- 


=^3-fc£=^=£: 


*         I     I     i     I 

vi  -  sion   can    be -hold,  be-hold;  But,    if     we    are  true    to    God  and 

ev   -  er    sigh-ing  there,  up  there;  We  shall  sure  -  ly  see      it      on   the 

God  up  -  on   His  throne, His  throne;  In     His  match-less  love  they  are     re- 


=13 


t=tt2=tc 


:|s A [a |a [5 |s_ 

=b=t2=ta=tz=t2=t2= 


n h- 
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■tr~t7 


A- 


du  -  ty,  du  -  ty,    We  shall  see     it    pass  the  gates   of    gold,    of,  gold. 
mor-row,mor-row,  If      we  keep  our  earth- ly      re -cord  fair,  all    fair. 
joic-ing,'joic-ing,  And  for  -  ev  -  er    they  will    be  His   own,  His  own. 
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Chorus 
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It  will  be  our  home,    sweet     home  for- 

It    will   be  our  home,    'twill         be  our  home,'twill  be  our  hap-py  home 
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The  Land  of  Beauty 
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ev-  er-more, 

for     -     ev  -  er-more, 


By 

There  be  -  side    the    riv 


the    shin  -  ing 
er, 
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JfL        .p.       .p.       .p.       .p.  .p. 
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riv      -      er,  On  the  gold  -en  shore, bright  shore; 

shin-ing   riv  -  er,     0  -  ver    on    the  gold    -      en         shore, bright  shore; 

rfr.    ...     6  -F-  -F- 
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We  shall  live  to  -  geth    -    er,         see  a 

We  shall  live  to-geth    -    er,         live  to-geth -er,  see    a    bet-ter  day, 


_p * * p 
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tad; 
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bet-ter   day, 

a  bet  -  ter    day, 


p-  .p.  .p.       .p 
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Praise  our  bless  -  ed 

Praise  our  bless  -  ed   Sav     -       iour, 

p.     .p.      .p.      .p.  .p. 
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Say      -    iour,        While  the    a-ges    pass     a-  way,  shall  pass    a   -way. 
bless -ed  Sav -iour, 
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No.  126. 

W.  C.  Carter 


Looking  Back  Home 


i    P 

1.  My  thoughts  are  back  home, 

2.  Back   in     that    old    home, 

3.  While  think-ing      of    home, 

:t 


Mrs.  W.  C.  Carter 

4=3=-: 

•* — * — ^ — 


b     b 


gfa^£ 
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P      P 

with  moth-er    and 
when  night  would  ap  - 
thru    all     of    these 
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tr— b~ b— b" 


:^=|=|=p=: 


,=z± 


:==^=^=3==fe: 


=F*=* 


=tt 


=fc 


^= 


'  p    P    b    b    P    P     '  "i     P 

dad,  with  moth-er   and  dad,  Whose  hearts  in  old  age, 

pear, when  night  would  ap-pear,  So      of  -  ten    I  felt, 

years, thru  all    of  these  years ,Sweet  vi-sions    I  see, 
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-A- 

:£ 
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were  hap  -  py    and  glad,  were  hap  -  py    and  glad;  Be   -  cause  they    knew 
that  heav  -  en   was   near,  that  heav-  en   was  near;  While  kneel -ing      with 
thru    all     of     my  tears,  thru    all     of     my  tears;I         see       my     new 


==£— E-zpgrHS — ,■-— r=£=:B 


-i ■ — f — i — r 

-f 1* v m H 
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God 

them, 

home 
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beneath  the  bright  dome,  beneath  the  bright  dome,WonId  give  them  some 
a  joy  wouldcomein,  a  joy  would  come  in,  Thruchannels  of 
with  those  that  I  love.with those  that  I  love.TJ  -  nit-  ed   a- 

-A-   -±-    -A-    -A-  -A-   -A-  -A-     -A-     -A-  -A-  -A-      „      -A- 

— p-b~b-p-p_p ~ 
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day,wouldgivethemsomeday,a    heav- en  -  ly  borne,   a  heav  -  en  -  ly    home, 

love, thru  chan-nc!s  of    love  it    took    a -way  sin,    it  took    a  -  way    sin. 

gain,  u  -  nit  -  ed     a  -  gain,  in    heav -en    a-bove,   in  heav -en     a  -  bove. 
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Looking  Back  Home 
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I'm  looking  back  home 
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when  we  were  all  there, 
I'm  looking  back  home,  when  we  were  all  there, 
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A  -  round  the  old  hearth, 
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A -round  the     old    hearth,  u 
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prayer; 


And  then   I     am  with 


prayer.u  -  nit  -  ed     in  prayer; 


And  then     I 
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the    ones  that     I 
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love, 

the    ones  that     I      love, 
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-SB fee k «t it fee 
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gain, 
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P    u 

in  heav- en  a  -  bove. 
U -nit  -  ed  a -gain,  in  heav- en  a  -  bove,  in  heav  -  en   a  -bove. 
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No.  127. 

Luther  G.  Presley 


Happy  Am  I 


B.  F.  White 
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1.  Of  the  great  love  that  saved  my  soul,  ev  -er  I'msing-ing,  ev  -  er   I'msing-ing, 

2.  Down  in  my  heart  He  put  the  glad  strains  of  love  flow-ing, strains  of  loveflow-ing, 

3.  What  a    de-light  it    .is     to  know  when  the  waves  sweep  me,when  the  waves  sweep  me, 


— i — 
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Let-ting  the  hal  -le  -  lujahs  roll, trust-ing  and  cling-ing,trust-ing  and  cling-ing; 
Took  a -way  doubts  that  made  me  sad,  set  the  world  glowing, set  the  world  glow-ing; 
Eocking  my  ve3  -  sel  to  and  fro, safe    He  will  keep  me, safe     He  will  keep    me; 

JL     -F-     -k-      -       -i-     -F-     -F-     -«-     -£-     gk 
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All  of  my  ser-vice  to  the  Lorddai-ly  I'm  giv- ing,dai  -  ly  I'm  giv  -  ing, 
Nev-er  a -gain  from  Him  to  roam, He  will  grow  fon-der, He  will  growfon;der, 
So  to  His  hand  in  storm  or  shine  ev  -  er   I'm  cling-ing,  ev  -  er  I'm  cling-ing, 


A.   .«. 
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Striv-ing  to  win  the  great  re-ward  yon-der  in  heav-en,  yon-der  in  heav-en. 
Till  I  shall  meet  Him  in  that  home  waiting  up  yon-der,  wait -ing  up  yon-der. 
Down  in  my  heart  His  love  di- vine  keeps  the  bells  ring-ing, keeps  the  bells  ring -ing. 
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Happy  Am  I 


Chords. 
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Hap  -  py     am       I        in 


the    Sav  -  iour,    and    I'm    sure    that     He 
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loves  me,  tru  -  ly  loves  me,Bright-ereach  day,   ev  -  er  bright-  er,  skies  are 
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smil-ing    a  -  bove  me,smil-ing     a  ■  bove  me;Tell -ing     in    song,  ev  -  er 
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tell-  ing   oth -ers  heav-en's sweet sto -ry,   pre-cious  sto-ry,  Prais-ing    the 
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love  that  is  bring-ing  me  His  won-der-  iul    glo  -  ry,  won-  der  -  ful  glo  -  ry. 
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No.  128. 

Adger  M.  Pace 


The  Story  of  Jesus 


M.  D.  McWhorter 


felll^^i^lil^i 
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1.  'Tis    a    mar  -  vel-ous    sto  -  ry  how  the   Sav-iour  from  glo  -  ry,eame   to 

2.  He  was  scorned andneg-lect-ed,  by  His  own  was    re -ject -ed  andwas 

3.  In     a  '  new  tomb  they  laid  Him  while  His    en  -  e  -miesplayedHim,bnt  the 
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live  a-  mongsin-  ners  one  day, 
car  -  ried  to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
tomb  on  -  ly  held  Him  three  days, 


4    ■»■ 

How  He  came  as  a  stran-ger  andwas 
There  they  laughed  and  they  jeered  Him,and  no 
He     a -rose so  vie  -  to-riousand  it 
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born  in      a    man-ger,    no  where  else  could  they  find,  Him  to  lay;  How  He 

one    ev  -  er  cheered  Him, yet    so    pa-tientand  ten-derwas  He;        Then  the 
all    was    so    glo -rious  that  the  world  is  still  sing-ing  His  praise;      Af-ter 
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suf-  fered  to  save  us,  hope  of  heav  -  en,  He  gave  us,  when  our 
ones  who  ac-cused  Him  and  so  rough-ly  a  -  bused  Him, nailed  Him 
for-  ty  days  liv  -  ing    with   His    cho  -sen  ones,   giv  -  ing     them   the 
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work  on  this  earth  shall  be 
on  the  old  cross  there  to 
mes-sage  of  won-der  -  ful 
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thru, 
die, 
love, 
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We  could  not  live  without  Him  and  we 
While  a-lone  He  was  dy-ing,  and  His 
He    as-cend-ed    to  heav-en  where  to 


£■ 
£ 


:t: 


2=Eb=b=| 


- — P-— Bk — p — 


p=p=p=p: 


Copyright,  1946.  by  James  D,  Vaaehan.  Music  Publisher  in  "Silver  Trumpet." 


D.  S.That  is  why   we  keep  sing-ing  and  the 


The  Story  of  Jesus 


Fine.  Chorus 


K        w        N        fs        K        fs  PINE.    CHORUS 


nev  -  er  could  doubt  Him,ev  -'ry-thing  He  has  said  He  will  do. 
friends  there  were  cry-ing,  Je  -sus  hung  'noath  the  earth  and  the  sky. 
us       will   be  giv  -  en  crowns  of   glo-ry  and  hon-or    a  -  bove. 
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'Tis  the 
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mes-sage  keep  ring- ing,  our    Re-deem-er  is    liv-ing    a -gain. 
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sto  ry     of    love,  Of    the   Sav 

Sto-ry     of  love,  won-der-ful    love,  Sav-iour    a  -  bove, 
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iour    a -bove,  Tell-inghow\  in  much  pain, 

Sav-iour  a- bove,  How  in  much  pain,  tor-ture  and  pain, 
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On  the  cross  He  was  slain;  This  we  all 

On  the  old  cross,  Je-  sus  was  slain;  All  now  can  see 
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now  can  see,  Was  for  you  and  for  .me, 

clear-ly  can  see,  Youandfor  me,  you  and  for  me, 
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No.  129.  Heaven  Bound 

Geneva  Stroud  (To  Dewey  James.  H.  R.  ) 
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1.  I      am    in    the    gos-pel  way, climbing  high-er    ev  -'ry  day, 

2.  Satan's  chains  no  more   I    fear, for  myLordis    ev  -  er  near, 

3.  As    I    trav  -  el     up  this  road,  Je -sus  light-ens  up  my  load,  And  greatest 
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Greatest  joy  my  soul  has  found; 
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I   have  left  the  world  of    sin, 
He  will  guide  me  all  the   way 
I  have  found;  In  His  keep-ing  I'll    a  -  bide 
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sEart-ed  out  a  crown  to  win, 
to  that  land  of  end-less  day, 
till      I    reach  the  oth-er  side,  And  praise  the  Lord, 


Praise  the  Lord  I'm  heaven 
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bound. 

heav-  en  bound 
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Heav-en  bound, 
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I'm  heav-en  bound, 
Heaven  bound,  heaven  bound, 
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And  my  dear  Sav-iour  ten  -der  -  ly  leads  me    all    the  way, 


Sav-iour 


leads  me 
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all    the  way, 
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Heaven  Bound 
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Wondrous  joy  my  soul  has  found,  And  all    the    long 

Wondrous  joy  I  have  found, 
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jour-ney    tru  -  ly  He'll  be    my  Guide  and  stay; 


Journey 


be   my 
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Guide  and  stay;Thru  all  my 
JMfe 
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All  my  days  walk  with  Him,  Placed  my 

I'llwalk  with  Him,  For  He  has  placed  my  wea-ry 
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feet  on  sol-id  ground,  All  the  way, 

feet  on     sol- id  ground,  And   all  the  way,  thru  shad-ows 
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shadowsdim,  Hap-py,  road  I'm  heaven  bound, 

dim,  He'll  keep  me  happy,  on  the  right  road,I'm  heaven  bound. 
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No.  130.       When  Jesus  Comes  Back 


Millard  A.  Glenn 


h-h-b-4- 


J.  C.  Cooper 


1.  Our  Lord    is    com-  ing  some  day  to  take  His  children  a-way,Oh,  what  a 

2.  Oh,    yes,  He'll  come  iiv  great  pow'r,and  it    will   be    agreathourFor    all  the 

3.  And  when  we  gath  -  er    at   last, with  sin  and  sor-rows  all  pastjn    that  fair 
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V     b    V 

won  -der-ful  time  it  will  be,  it  will  be, And  all  the  sleeping  ones  then,who have  been 
christians  who  love  His  re-turn, His  return,  A  song  of  vic-t'ry  they'll  raise,and  shout  His 
conn-try  with  loved  ones  to  stay,there  to  staj,We'll  settle  down  with  them  there,our  Saviour's 
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cleansed  from  all  sin, will  rise  to  meetHim,His  glo-ry  to  see, yes,  to  see;Andwe,who 
won  -  der-ful praise,thru  a  -  ges  we  shall  have  new  songs  to  learn,there  to  learn:We'll  sing  them 
glo  -  ry    to  share,and view  the  beauties  of  heavenforaye, and foraye;With  christian 
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liv  -  ing  that  day  and  have  not  turned  Him  a-way,Will  all  be  changed  to  His  likeness  and 
o  -   ver  and  o'er, and  our  Redeemer    adore  For  His  sal-va-tion  that  bro't  us  all 
friends  we  have  known,we'U  meet  a-round  the  white  throne,ffithin  that  beau-ti-fulheav*en-ly 
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then,we  shall  then  Go  up  with  Him  in  the  sky,  to  that  great  sup-per  on  high,  And  live  for- 
thru, bro't  us  thru.And  safe-ly  land-ed  us  there  with-inthatCit-y  so  fair,  With  all  the 
dime,hap-py  clime,  And  there  together  we'llsing  and  praise  oar  wonderful  King,  We'll  have  a 
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When  Jesus  Comes  Back 
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ev  -  er  where  com-eth    no  sin, no  more  sin. 
faithful,  the  good  aud  the  trne,good  andtrue. 
won-der-ful,won-(ier-fultime,glo-rious  time. Our  Lord  is  com 
h    h     * 
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Coming  some  day,     He's  sure'- ly 
ing      back     some 
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coming  someday,  Take  us   all  home,  with  Him  to  stay 

day,  To  take  us  home  with  Him  to  stav, 
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Won't  it      all    be 
Oh,won'tit    be 
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glad  hap-py  time?With  all  the 
a    hap-py  time? 
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ran  -  somed       in         the         sky,  We'll  live  a-gain 

With  that  glad  band     up    in    the  beau-  ti  -  ful  sky,  hap-py    a-gain 
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and  nev-er  die ,  And  we'll  sing  on  heav-en  ■  ly  clime 

nev-er  to  die,  Gladly  singon    in  that  fair  clime. 
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The  Victory  Song 


No.  131. 

Dr.H.H. Martin    (Dedicated  to  Pike  County  Convention. Ala.)    Mrs,Roy(Ora  Lee  Raley)Park 

Harmony  by  Dr.H. H.Martin 
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1.    This  war    is  end-  ed,the       peace  ta-ble  laid, Christ  must  be  lion-ored    if 
2. "Go    ye     to    all    the  world,"  Je -sus  once  said, Preach-ing  the  gos -pel  true, 
3."Loveone    an-oth-er,"was       His  earn-esrpraycr,And     I  will  give  you  my 
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true  peace  is  made ;  When  he      is     in  the  heart 
youshallbe  led;' 'I     will   go  with  thee"  and 
ten-  der-  est  care;  Then  I  will  take  yon  home 


hap-py  are  we, He  will  make 
guide  yon  a -long, Giving  you 
some  hap-py  day, O-ver     the 
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sin  de-part, 
vie  -to  -  ry, 
o  -  cean   wide, 
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give  vie-  to  -  ty.We 
fill  you  with  song. 
with  me  to     stay.      Love  our  free-dom, 
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iree  -  dom,  With  Christ      to 

hap-  py  free-  dom ,      hap-py    free-dom,        Our  Re-  deem-  er,      Chrii       to 
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lead,  with  Him    to  lead, We  know  that         Sav-  ing  grace,  His 
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love  and 

love         and 
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The  Victory  Song 
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guid  -  ance,  is  the      world's 

ho-  ly  guidance,-  ho- ly    guid-ance,      is  the  world's  gicat,     the      world's 
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need;  Let  us  be    - 

need;  the  world's  great  need;  My  broth-er,         Let  us  love  Him,     love       Him 
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lieve  Him,  and  press         a 

andbe-lieve  Him,  andbe-lieve  Him,     and  with Cour-age       press 
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long, 

long, and  press  a  -  long, 
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Till  we   shall  sing  with  the      an  -  gels    the 
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to  -  ry    song,  The  vie  -  to  -   ry  song,  glad    vie  -  to 
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No.  132. 

Barber  Edwards 
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After  the  Crossing 


Mrs.  Irene  Yancy 
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1.  When  all   my  la'b-ors  have  end 

2.  It     will    be   won-der  -  ful  glo 
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ry    liv  -  ing  with  Him   o  -  ver 
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And  with  the  saints  I've    as-cend 
Praising  Him  in  song  and  sto 
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o    -   ver  the  dark  riv -er'sflow;  I    shall   go  home  to    my 

with  the  bright  an-gels   so    fair;  There  in  that  Cit  -  y     e  - 
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iour,live  in  His  won-der-ful  love, 
nal, meeting  with  friends  I  have  known. 


Sharing  His  marvelons 
Will  be  myglo-ry   su- 
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vor,     in    that  sweet  heav -en    a  -  bove. 
nal,  close    by  the    beau  -  ti  -  ful  throne. 
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After  the  Crossing 


Chorus. 
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Sor-row  will  then  be  for- got        -        ten,  hon-or   andglo-ry    I'll 

Sor        -        row        will  then  be  for- got -ten, and hon      -        or  and 
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share,  Praising  my   Saviour    in   heav  -         en, 

glo  -  ry   I'll  share,     Prais      -        ing  my   Sav-ionr    in  heav  -  en,  and 
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Will  be  the  joy  I  have  want      -    ed,  great-estthat  ev- er  was  known. 

Will  be        the  joy  I  havewanted,tke 
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1.    0,    love  of   God  so  boundless  and  free,  so  free,        Grace  all    suf-fi-cient 

*  2.     Love, God's  great  love,  dis-pel-ing   all  fear,  all  fear,        Pure,  warm  and  changeless 

3.     Love  keeps  me  hap-py  each  passing  day, each  day,        Love  drives  the  shad-ows 
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for    e-  ven   me,  for  me;    0    greatsal-  va-tion  for  ev  -'ry  race,each  race, 
ev  -  er     so   near,  so  near;  In      disappointments, when  foes as-sail,  as-sail, 
quick-ly   a -way,  a- way;   Love  is    the  key  that  o -pens  the  door,the  door, 
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Pardon  and  cleansing  all  thru  His  graco,His  gracs. 
God's  lore  e-ter-nal  nev-er  will  f  ail,will  f  ail. 
To  that  bright  mansion  on  heaven's  shore,tbat  shore. 
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Rest  on  the  oth-er  shore, oth-er  shore. 
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Sing  with  hearts  o'er-flow-ing,          with   the  joy  of  know-ing 

for-ev  -  er;Sing,  sing, 
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